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The Art of Love, a POEM, in Two 
Books, Dedicated to the Ladies by Mr. 
Charles Hopkins. 
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Printed for R. WELLINGTON at 
the Dolphin and Crown, the Welt- 
end of St. Paul's Church-yard, 1714. 

Fs Lately Pull iſb'd. 
The Works of Mr. Nathaniel Lee, in 2 Vols $89, 
diz. Vol. the 1it, Theodot ii, ot the Force of Love, 


Sophoniſba, Nero, Gloriana, Rival Queens, Princels of 
Cleve, Mithridazes King of Pontus, Vol. the zd, Ca- 


far, Borgia, Luci Brutus, Conſtantine, Oeditus, 
Duke of Grniſe, Maſſacre of Pris. Price 12 . 


«TO IHRE 


OU are to take this Tran- 


READER. 
lation very kindly, for 


'y the Author of it has ven- 


tur'd his Reputation to Oblige 
you: Venturd it (I ay) even 
inthe very Attempt of Copying ſo 
Nice an Original. It is, in French, 
one of the moſt Artificial Pieces 
perhaps of the Kind, that is any 
where Extant : Beſide the Peculiar 
Graces, and Felicities of that Lan- 
guage, in the Matter of an Amour, 
which cannot be adopted into any 
other Tongue without Extream 
Force, and Affectation. There was 

A 2 ( ic 


(it ſeems) an Intrigue of Love car- 
ry'd on betwixt a French Offcer, 
and a Nun in Portugal, The Ca- 
valier forſakes his Miſtreſs, and 
Returns for France. The Lady 


expoſtulates the Buſineſs in Five 


Letters of Complaint, which She 
ſends after him; and thoſe five 
Letters are here at your Service. 


You will find in them the Lively 
Image of an Extravagant and an 


Unfortunate Paſhon ; and that « 
Woman may be Fleſh and Blood in a 
Cloyſter, as well as in a Palace, 
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Portugueſe Letters 


TURN D INTO 
ENGLISH. 
— - — . 


LETTER: | 

H my Iuconſiderate, Improvident, 
and moſt Unfortunate Love! and 
thoſe Treacherous Hopes that 
have betray'd both Thee, and 
Me! The Paſſiion that I deſign'd for the Bleſ- 
ſing of my Life, is become the Torment of it: 
A Torment anſwerable to the prodigious Cru- 
elty of his Abſence that cauſes it. Bleſs me! 


But muſt this Abſence laſt for ever? An Ab- 


ſence ſo Helliſh, that Sorrow it ſelf wants 
Words to expreſs it? Am | then never to ſee 
thoſe Eyes again ? Thoſe Eyes; that have {o 
often exchang'd Love with wine, to the 
Charming of my very Seul with Extacy, and 


Delight; Thoſe Eyes that were ten thouſind 
Worlds to me, and all that I deſir d; the only 


A 3 com- 


(it ſeems) an Intrigue of Love cat- 
ry'd on betwixt a French Offcer, 


{ and a Nun in Portugal, The Ca- 
| valier forſakes his Miſtreſs; and 
| Returns for France, The Lady : 
[. expoſtulates the Buſineſs in Five 
| Letters of Complaint, which She 
| ſends after him ; and thoſe five 
| Letters are here at your Service. 
'  - You will find in them the Lively 
| Image of an Extravagant and an 
| Unfortunate Paſſion ; and that « 
| Woman may be Fleſh and Blood in a 

Cuoyſter, as well as in a Palace, 
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FIVE 


Portugueſe. Letters 


ENGLISH 


LETTER I. 

H my Inconſidexate, Improvident, 
and moſt Unfortunate Love! and 
thoſe Treacherous Hopes that 
have betray'd both Thee, and 
Me! The Paſſiion that I deſign'd for the Bleſ- 
ſin; of my Life, is become the Torment of it: 
A Torment anſwerable to the prodigious Cru- 
elty of his Abſence that cauſes it. Bleſs me! 


But muſt this Abſence laſt for ever? An Ab- 


ſence ſo Helliſh, that Sorrow it ſelf wants 
Words to exprels it? Am | then never to ſee 
thoſe Eyes again? Thoſe Eyes, that have ſo 
often exchang'd Love with mine, to the 
Charming of my very Soul with Exracy, and 
Delight; Thoſe Eyes that were ten thouſand 
Worlds to me, and all that I defir'd ; the only 

e com- 


(6) 5 8 
comfortable Light of Mine, which ſince J un“ 
derftood the Reſolution of your Inſupportable 
Departure, have ſerv'd me only to weep with. 
al, and to lament the ſad Approach of my In- 
evitable Fate. And yet in this Extremity ! 1 
cannot, methinks, but have ſome Tenderneſs, by 
EVEN for the Misfortunes that are of your Cre- x 
ating, My Life was vow'd to you the firſt 1 
time I ſaw you: And ſince you would not ac- 
cept of it as a Preſent, i am Content to make 
it a Saci iſice. A Thouſand times a day I ſend 
my Sighs to hunt you out: And what Return 
for all my Paſſionate Diſquiets, but the good , 
Counſel of my croſs Fortune ? That whiſpers ; 
me at every tyrnz Ah wretched Mariane! 1 
why do'ſt thou flatter, and Conſume thy ſelf A 
in the vain purſuit of a Creature never to be 
recover'd ? He's gone, he's gone; Irrecover- 7 
ably. gone; Nas paſt the Scas to fly thee. \ 
He's now in France diſſolv'd in Pleaſures; and 9 
does no more think of thee, or of what thou 


ſuffer'ſt for his falſe ſake, than if he had never [ 
kuown any ſuch Woman. But hold: Y'hare : 
more of Honour in ycu then to do ſo ill a ) 


thing; and fo have 1, then to believe it, 5 
eſpecially of a Per ſon that I'm ſo much con- i 
cern'd to juſtify. Forge: me ? Iis Impoſſible. 
My Caſe is bad enough at beſt, without the 
Aggravation cf vain Suppolitions. No, no: 
The Care and Pains you tock to make me think 
you lov'd me, aud then the Joys That Care 
ave me, muſt never be forgotten: And 
Feud love you leß this Moment, than when 
F lov'd you moſt, (in Confidence that you 
loy'd me ſo ico) 1 were Uggrateful. * Tis an 
| TE . 


„„ „ 
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1 
Y unnatural, and a ſtrange thing, methinks, 
50 that the Remembrance of thoſe bleſſed Hours 
ſhould be now fo tefrible to me; and that 
thoſe Delights that were ſo raviſhing ia the 
Enjoyment, ſhould become ſo bitter in the 
Reflection. Your laſt Letter gave me ſuch a 
Paſſion of the Heart, as if it would have 
forc'd its way thorough my Breaſt and follow'd 
you. It laid me three Hours ſenfeleſs: I wiſh 
it had been dead; for 1 had Then dy'd of 
Love. But 1 reviv'd: and to what End? only 
to die again, and loſe that Life for you, which 
you your ſelf did not think worth the ſaving. 
Beſide that there's no Reſt for me, while 
j youre Away, any where but in the Grave. 
; This Fit was follow'd with other Ill Accidents 
| which I ſhall never be without till I ſee you: 
4 In the mean while, 1 bear them ; and without 
4 repining ,too, becauſe they came from you. 
| But with your Leave: Is this the Recompence 
| that you intend me? Is this your way of 
1 treating thoſe that love you? Tho' 'tis no 
Matter; for (do what you will) I am re- 
ſolv'd to be firm to you to my laſt Gaſp; and 
4 never to ſee the Eyes of any other Mortal, 
N Nay, I dare aſſure you that it will not be the 
4 worſe for you neither, if yon never ſet your 
4 Heart upon any other Woman : For certainly 
a Paſſion under the degree of mine, will never 
content you. You may find more Beauty per- 
haps ellewhere; (tho the time was when you 
found no fault with mine) but you ſhall never 
meet with ſo true a Heart; and all the reſt is 
nothing. 
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. Let me entreat you not to ſtuff your Lets 

| ters with things Unprofitable, and Imperti- 
nent to our Afﬀair®: and you may fave your 


ſelt the trouble too of deſiring me to THINK 
of 417 Why *tis Impoſlible for me to forget 
|» you And | muſt not forget the hope you gave 
| me neither of your Return, and of ſpending 
| ſome part of your time here with us in Fertu- 
gal. Glas! and why not your whole Life ra- 
ther? !f } c uld but find any way to deliver 
'3 my 1-1! from this unlecky Cloyſter, 1 ſhould 
| hard:; ltard gapiug here for the performance 
| of your Promiſe; but in defiaace of all Oppo» 
ſition, put my ſelf ppon the March, Search 
| you out, follow you, and love you throughout 
| 


the whole World, It is not that I pleaſe my 5 
ſelf with tkis Project as a thing feaſible, or 7 
that 1 Would ſo much as entertain any hope of 4 


| Comfort; ( tho? in the very deluſion 1 might 
—_— pleaſure): but as it is my Lot to be Miſera- 
ble, 1 will be only ſenſible of that which is my 
Doom. And yet after all this, cannot deny, 
but bpon this Opportunity of Writing to you 
which my Brother has given me, I was ſur. 
priz'd with ſome faint Glimmerings of De- 
light, that yielded me a temporary Reſpite to 
the horrour of my Deſpair. Tell me 1 con- 
jure jon; what was it that made you fo ſoli- 
citous to entaugle me, when you knew you 
1 were to leave me? And why ſo bloodily bent 
13 to make me Uahippy ? Why could you not 
% let me alone at quict in my Cloyſter as 
BY found me ? Did I ever do you any Injury? 


| 
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But ! muſt ask your Pardon; for I lay no- 
thing to your Charge. Iam not in Condition 
to meditate a Revenge: And I can only com- 
plain of the Rigour of my Perverſe Fortune. 
W hea ſhe has parted our Bodies, ſhe has done : 
her worſt, and left us nothing more to fear : þ. 
Our Hearts are inſeparable; for thoſe whom 4 
Love has United are never to be divided. As 7 

you tender my Soul let me hear often from 
pou. I have'a Right me-thinks to the Know- 
ledge, both of your Heart, and of your For- 
tune ; and to your Care to inform me of it 
too. But What-ever you do, be ſure to come; 
and above all things in the World, to let me ſee. 
you. Adieu. And yet I cannot quit this Paper 
yet. Oh that I could but convey my ſelf in 
the Place on't ! Mad fool that 1 am, to talk ac 
this rate % a thing that I my ſelf know to be 
Impoſſible! Adien. For | can go no farther. 


Adieu. Do but love me for ever, and I care 
not what I endure, 
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LETTER IL 


Here is ſo great a difference betwixt the 
Lovel write, and That which I feel, 

that if you meaſure the One by the Other, I 
have undone my ſelf. On how happy were 
Lif you could but judge of my Paſſion by the 


violence of your own ! But That I perceive is 


it would come to, upon the very Inſtant of 
your Reſolution to leave me. Weak Woman. 


not to be the Rule betwixt you and me. Give 
me leave however to tell you with an honeſt 
freedom, that tho' you cannot love me, you 
do very ill yet to treat me at thigBarbarous 
Rate: It puts me out of my Wits to ſee my 
ſelf forgotten; aud it is as little for your Cre · 
dit perhaps, as it is for my Quiet. Or if I 
may not ſay that you are Unjuſt it is yet the 
moſt Reaſonable thing in the World to let me 
tell you that | am Milerable. I foreſaw what 


that 1 was! to expect (after this) that you 
ſhould have more Honour, and Integrity than 
other Men, becauſe I had unqueſtionably de- 
ſerv'd it from you, by a tranſcendent degree 
of AﬀeRion above the Love of other Women. 
No, no; yonr Levity, and Averſion have 
over · rul'd your Gratitude, and Juſtice z you 
are my Enemy by Inclination: Whereas only 
he Kindneſs of your Diſpoſition can Oblige 

- me 
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recived one Sil able from you 3 which I muſt 


blaſted then, and fruitleſs? Why may not 1 


my scul and Body, was oaly excited on your. 


were to live and die together. It ſhould have 


taken up with you to conſider my ſelf; So that 


(11 ) 
me. Nay, your Love it elf, if it were barely 
grounded upon my Loving of you, could never 
make me happy. But ſo f:r am I even from 
that Pretence, that in ſix Months I have not 


im pute to the blind fofdneſs of my own Paſſion, 
for i ſhould otherwife have foreſeen that my 
Comf&ts were to be but Temporary, and 
my Love Everlaſting. For why ſhould I 
think that you would ever content your ſelf 
to ſpend, your: whole Lfie in Portugal; and 
relinquiſh your Country and your Fortune, 
only to think of me? Alas my Sorrows are 
Inconſolable, and the very Remembrance of 
my paſt Enj oyments mak*s up a great part of 
my preſent pain. But muſt all my hopes be 


yet live to {ce you again within theſe Walls, 
and with; all thoſe Tranſports of Extacy, 
and Satisfaction, as heretofore ? But how 1 
fool my ſelf! for 1 find now that the Paſſion 
which on my ſide, took vp all the Faculties of 


part by ſome looſe Pleaſures, and that they 


been my Buſineſs, even in the Nick of thoſe 
Critical, and Bleſſed Minutes, to have Rea- 
ſon'd my ſelf into the Moderation of fo Char- 
ming and Deadly an Exceſs, and to have 
told my ſelf before-hand, the fate which I now 
ſuffer. But my Thoughts were too much 


I was not in Condition to attend the Care of 
my Repoſe, or to bethink my ſelf of what 
might Poiſon it, and Diſappoint me of the 
e | full 


T7 
( 12 ) bb 
175 


F1l rather endure any tbing than forget you. 8 
Nor could I if 1 would. Tis a thing that a 
did never ſo much as enter into my Thought. 
But is not your Condition now the worſe of 
the two ? Is it not better to endure what I now 
ſaffer, than to enjoy Your faiat ſatisfaQtions 
among your French Miſtreſſes? I am fo far 
from Envying your Indifference, that I Pity 
| it. Idefic you to forget me abſolutely : And 

J am deceived if I have not taken ſuch a y 
5 Courſe with you, that you ſhall never be per- by 
; fetly happy without mz. Nay perhaps 1 am 4 
at this Inſtant, the leſs miſerable of the two; 4 
in regard that l am the more employed. They 9 
. have lately made me a Door-keeper here in , 


full Improvement of the moſt Ardent In- 7 
ſtances of your Aſſection. I was too much 9 
pleas'd with you, to think of parting with 1 
you, and yet you may remember, that 1 told * 
you now and then by Fits, that you would he | 

the Ruin of me. But thoſe Fancies were ſoon | 

diſpers'd; and I was glad to yield them up 1 
too; and to give up my ſelf to Enchaggments 8 
of your falſe Oaths aud Proteſtat ion I ſee * 
very well the Remedy of all my Misfortnaes, 4 
and that I ſhould quickly be at Eaſe if I could 4 
leave Loving you. But Alas! That were a % 
Remedy worſe than the Diſeaſe. No, no; 1 


this Convent. All the People that talk to 


— — 


| me think me Mad; for I anſwer them 1 know 
hd not u hat; and certainly, the reſt of the Conn 

| vent muſt be as Mad as I, they would never 1 
elſe have thought me capable of any Truſt, © 
How do I Euvy the good Fortune of poor E- # 
wapucl and Franciſco. Why cannot I be with 
t . Jou 
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(13) 
you perpetually as they are? Tho” in your Li- 
berty too ; I ſhould follow you as cloſe with- 
out diſpute, and ſerve you at leaſt as faith. 
fully; for there is nothing in this World that 
I ſo much defire as to ſee you: But however, 
let me entreat you to think of me; and | ſhall 


Content my felf, with a bare place in your 
Memory. And yet I cannot tell neither, 


whether 1 ſhould or no; for I know very 
well that when 1 ſaw you every day I ſhould 
hardly have fatisfy'd my ſelf within theſe 
Bounds. But you have taught me ſince, that 
whatſoever you will have me do, I muſt do. 
In the Interim, 1 de not at all repent of my 
Paſſion for you; Nay, I am well enough ſatis- 
fied, that you have ſeduced me.; and your 
Abſence it ſelf, tho* never ſo Rigorous, and 
perhaps Eternal, does not at all leſſen the 
vigour of my Love, which I will avow to the 
whole World, for I make no ſecret on't. Ihave 
done meny things irregularly, 'tis true, and a- 
gainſt the Common Rules of Good] Manners, 
and not without taking ſome Glery ia them 
neither, becauſe they were done for your 
Sake. My Honour and Religion, are brought 
only to ſerve the Turn of my Love, and to 


carry me on to my Lives end, in the Paſſio- 


nate Continuance of the Affection 1 have be- 
gun. I do not write this, to draw a Letter 
from you; wherefore never force your ſelf 
for the matter, for Iwill receive nothing at 
your Hands; no, not ſo much as any Mark 
of your Affection, valeſs it comes of its own 
accord, and in a manner, whether you will 
or No. If it may give you any Satisfaction, 


to 


— 


N (14) 920 | 
to ſave your ſelf the trouble of Writing, it 
ſhall give me ſome likewiſe,, to excuſe the 
Unkindneſs of it; for I am wonderfully 
enclin'd to paſs over ail your Fanlts, A 
French Officer that had the Charity this Morn- 
ing to hold me at leaſt three Hours in a Diſ- 


courſe of you, tells me that Fance has made a 


Peace. If it be ſo, Why cannot you heſtow'a 
Viſit upon me, and tzke Me away with You ? 
But tis more than | deſerve, and it muſt be as 
you pleaſe ; for my Love does not at all de- 
pend upon Your manner of treating me. Since 
you went away, |1 have not had one Mi- 
nutes Health, nor any fort of Pleaſure, bus 
in the Accents of Your Name, which I 
call upon a Thouſand times a Day. Some of 
my Companions that underſtand the deplo- 


rable Ruin you have brought upon me, are ſo 


good as to entertain me many times concerns 
ing you. I keep as cloſe to my Chamber as 
is poſſible, which is the dearer to me, even 
for the many Viſits you have made me there, 
Your PiQure I have perpetually before me, 
and I Love it more than my Hearts Blood : 
the verycounterfeit gives me ſome Comfort; 
but oh the Horrours too! When I conſider 
that the Original, for ought I know, is loſt 
for ever. But why ſhould it be poſſible, even 
to be poſſible, that I may never . ſee you 
more? Have you forſaken me then for ever ? 
It turns my Brains to think on't. Poor Ma- 
riana! But my Spirits fail me, and I ſhall 
ſcarce out-live this Letter? — Mercy—Fare- 


wel, Farewel. 
I. E T3 


4 * * * 
2 — * * q g . * v 
8 2 P — 3 2 on 1 2 — * — * % FF 2 2 — * 2 1 4 ks. „ 1 » 4 1 * - 
6 * n „ 8 wa „ * * „„ . * . 3 x mk * 4 —_ <4 . : 
> Lo — r 3 S 833 = W322 __ * *. 2 n * * 95 5 2 2 2 = 5 _ 2 1 p — 1 * 3 1 bet I * , . — 
1 N 1 | 1 F — W : 4 1 . 1 0 : a l IE þ Fa. MY — —— 
9 : 4 enn S o Cows K X 1 7 3 2 q 
PRE 4 7 2 r T — . 4 by ov * ban ow” on ** 
— * « A 8 LS. — \ 
—_— - WE", % 2 
. : * 


— — "oj 
CAS "toc; Gt 


of 
23 
3 


. — "" Sa * 


7 


- of 
DD 


1 S — * 


. 
"ht 
* 4 
Y wt 
£ 4 * 

* 

46 £ 
1 

. 
II 
#7 - 
iis 
"i 
i 
+ 
* * 
* 1 
£ 
# 


25 
þ 
Ss 
„ 
- 


* 

3 

—* 

4 * 
bag 2 

> 

5 * 
„ 

# 

- 

* 

* 


(15) 


-— 


LETTER III 


— 
. 


H AT ſhall become of me? Or what 
will you adviſe me to do? How 
ſtrangely am I diſappointed in all my Expecta- 


tions! Where are the Letters from you? The 


Long and Kind Letters that I look'd for by 
every Poſt? To keep me alive in the Hopes 
of Secing You again; and in the Confidence 
of your Faith, and Juſtice; to ſettle me in 
{ome tolerable ſtate of Repoſe, without being 
abandon'd to any inſupportable Extream. I 
had once caſt my Thoughts upon ſome Idle 
Projects of endeavouring my own Cure, in 
caſe I could but once aſſure my ſelf that I 
was totally forgotten. The diſtance you were 
at; certain Impulſes of Devotion; the fear 
of utterly deſtroying the Remainder of my 
imperte& Health, by ſo many reſtleſs Nights, 
and Cares; the Improhability of your Return, 
the Coldneſs of your Paſſion, and the For- 
mality of your laſt Adieu; Your Weak, and 
Frivolous Pretences for your Departure: 


1 Theſe, with a Thouſand other Conſiderations, 


(of more Weight than Profit) did all concur 


do encourage me in my Deſign, if I ſhould find 
it necefſury, In fine, having only my ſingle 


ſelf to Encounter, I could not doubt of the 
Succeſs, nor could it enter into my Appre- 


henſion 
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henſion what 1 feel at this Day. Alas ! how 


wretched is my Condition, that am not allow'd 
ſo much as to divide'the Sorrows wigh you, of 
which you your ſelf; ate the Cauſe ? Yon are 


the Offender, and I am to bear the Puniſh- 


ment of your Crime. It ſtrikes me to the 
very Heart, for fear you, that are now ſo 
inſenſible of my Tormeuts were never much 
affected with our mutual Delights. Yes, yes, 
*ris now a clear Caſe, that your wholeAddreſs 
to me was only an Artificial Diſguiſe. You 
betray'd me as often as you told me, how o- 
ver-joy'd you were, that you had got me a- 
lone, and your Paſſions, and Tranſports were 
only the Effects of my own Importunities : 
Yours was a deliberate deſign to Fool me; 
Your Buſineſs was to make a Conqueſt, not a 


Friend; and to triumph over my Heart, with- 


out ever engaging .or hazarding your own. 
Are. not you very unhappy now, and (at leaſt) 
ill-natur'3, if not ill-bred, only to make this 
wretched uſe of ſo Superlative a Friendſhip ? 
Who would have thought it poſſible that ſuch 
a Love as mine, ſhould not have made you 
happy? Tis for your Sake alone if 1 am trou- 


bpl'd for the infinite Delights that you have 


loſt, and might as eaſily have enjov'd, had 
you but thought them worth the while; Ah! 
if you did but underſtand them aright, you 
would find a great difference betwixt the 
Pleaſure of Obliging me, and that of Abuling 


me: and betwixt the Charming Felicities of | 


Loving violently, and of being ſo Beloved. 


I do not know either what I am, or-what I do, 
or what I would beat. 1 am torn to pieces 


by 


(17) 
by a Thouſand: contrary Motions, and in a 
. Condition deplorable beyond Imagination. 
I] love you to Death, and ſo tenderly too, 
that 1 dare hardly wiſh your Heart in the 
ſame condition with mine. I ſhould deſtroy 
my ſelf, or die with Grief; could 1 believe 
our Nights and Thoughts, as reſtleſs as 1 
Bad Mine, your Life as Anxious and Diſturb'd, 
your Eyes ſtill flowing, and all Things and Peo- 
ple Odious to you. Alas! I am hardly able 
to bear up under my own Misfortunes; how 
ſhonld I then Support the Weight of yours; 
which would be a thouſand times more grievous 
to me? And yet all this While I cannot bring 
my ſelf to adviſe you, not to think of me. 
And to deal freely with you, there is not any 
thing in France that you take pleafure in, or 
that comes near your heart, but Pm moſt 
furiouſly jealous of it. I do not know what 
tis 1 write for. Perhaps you'll pity me; 
but what good will that pity do me? PIl 
none on't. Oh how I hate my ſelf, when I 
conſider what | have forfeited to oblige you! 
I have blaſted my Reputation, I have loſt my 
Parents; [have expos'd my ſelf to the Laws 
of my Country agaiaſt Perſons of my Profeſ- 
lion ; and finally, to your Ingratitude, the 
worſt of my Misfortunes. But why do I 
pretend to a Remorſe, when at this inſtant, I 
ſhould be glad with all my Soul, if I had vun 
Ten Thouſand greater hazzards for your dear 


2 | # Sake? And for the danger of my Life and 


Honour; the very thought on't is a kind of 
doleful Pleaſure to me, and als no more 
than the delivery of what's your own, and 

| 1 What 


(18) 
what I hold moſt precious, into your Diſpo- 
ſition; and I do not know how all theſe 
Riſques could have been. better employ'd. 
Upon the whole matter, every thing diſpleaſes 
me, my Love, my Misfortnne ; and alas! I 
cannot perſwade my ſelf that I am well us'd 
even by You. And yet I Live, ( falſe as I 
am) and take as much pains to preſerve my 
Life, as to loſe it. Why do I not die of 
ſhame then, and ſhew yon the deſpair of my 
Heart, as well as of my Letters? If I had 
lov'd you ſo much as I have told you a thou- 
ſand times I did, I had been in my Grave long 
c'er this. But I have deluded you, and the 
Cauſe of Complaiat is now on your ſide. 
Alas! why did you not tell me of it> Did I 
not ſee you go away? Am I not out of all 
hopes of ever ſeeing you again? And am! 
yet alive? I have betray'd yon, and I beg 
your pardon, but do not grant it though; 
treat me as ſeverely as you will; tell me that 
my Paſſion is Weak and Irreſolute. Make 
your ſelf yet harder to be pleas d. Write me 
Word that you would have me die for you. Do 
it, Iconjure you; and aſſiſt me in the Work 
of ſurmounting the Infirmity of my Sex; and 
that I may put an end to all my fruitleſs deli- 
berations, by an effectual deſpair. A Tragi- 
cal Concluſion would undoubtedly bring me 

often into your Thoughts, and make my 
Memory dear to you. And who knows how 
you might be Affected, with. the Bravery of 
ſo Glorious a Death ? A Death Incomparably 
to be preferr'd before the Life that you have 
left me. Farewel then; and 1 wiſh I had never 


ſeen 
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ſeen the Eyes of you. But my Heart contra: 
dicts my Pen; for I feel in the very moment 
that I write it, that | would rather chuſe to 
Love you in any ftate of Miſety, than agree 
to the bare Suppoſition that I had never 
ſeen you, Wherefore ſince you do not think 
fit to mend my Fortune, I ſhall chearfully 
ſubmit to the worſt on' t. Aden; but firſt 
promiſe me, that if I die of grief, you will 
have ſome tenderneſs for my Aſhes: Or at 
leaſt, that the Generoſity of my Paſſion ſhall 
put you out of Love with all other things. 
This Conſolation, ſhall ſatisfy me, that if you 
muſt never be mine, I may be ſecured that 
you ſhall never be anothers. Yon cannot 
be ſo inhumane ſure, as to make a mean uſe 
of my moſt Affectionate Deſpairs, and to 
recommend your ſelf to any other Woman, 
by ſhewing the Power you have had upon me. 
Once more, Adien. My Letters are long, 
and I fear troubleſome; but I hope you'll 
forgive them, and diſpenſe with the Foole- 
ries of a Sot of your own making. Adieu. 
Methiaks I run over and over too often, with 
the Story of my moſt deplorable Condition: 
Give me leave now, to thank you from the 
bottom of my Heart, for the Miſeries you 
have brought upon me, and to deteſt the 
Tranquility I liv'd in, before 1 knew you. 
My Paſſion is greater every Moment than o- 


ther. Adien. Oh what a World of things 


have I to tell you. 
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LETTER IV: 
OUR Lieutenant tells me, that you 
were forc'd by foul Weather, to put 
in upon the Coaſt of Algarve. I am afraid 
the Sea does not agree with you ; and my 
Fears for your Misfortunes make me almoſt 
to forget my own, Can you imagine your 
Lieutenant ro be more concern'd in what 


befals you, than I am ? If not, how comes 
he to be ſo well inform'd, and not one ſillable 


to me? If you could never find the means 


of Writing to me ſince you went, 1 am very 
Unhappy.? But lam more ſo, if you could 


have written and would not But what 


ſhould a body expect from ſo much Ingrati- 


| tude, and Injuſtice? And yet it would break 


my Heart, if Heaven (ſhould puniſh you upon 


any Account of mine; for I had much rather 


gratify my Kindneſs than my Revenge. There 


can be nothing clearer, than that you neither 


Love me, nor care what becomes of me; and 
yet am 1 ſo fooliſh, as to follow the Dictate 
of a blind, and beiotted Paſſion, in oppoſition 


to the counſels of a demonſtrative Reaſon. 
This Coldneſs of yours, when you and I 


were firſt Acquainted, would have fav d me 
many a forrowtul Thought. But where's 


the Woman, that in my Place, would have 


done 
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done otherwiſe than I did? Who would 
ever have queſtion'd the Truth, of ſo preſſing 
and artificial an Importunity? We cannot 
eaſily bring our ſelves to ſuſpect the Faith of 
thoſe we Love. 1 know very well, that a 
ſlender Excuſe will ſerve your turn; and iN 


be ſo kind as to ſave you even the Labour 


of that too, by telling you, that I can never 
conſent to conclude you guilty, but in order 
to the infinite Pleaſure I ſhall- take to acquic 
you, in perſwading my ſelf that you are In- 
nocent. It was the Aſſiduity of your Con- 
verſation that refin d me; your Paſſion that 
inflam d me; your good Humour that charm'd 
me; your Oaths and Vows that confirm'd 
me; but it 'twas my own precipitate Inclina- 
tion that ſeduc'd me; And what's the iflue 
of theſe fair and promiſing beginnings, but 
Sighs, Tears, and Diſquiets, nay, and the 
worſt of Deaths to, without either Hope or 
Remedy ? The Delights of my Love, I muſt 
coefeſs, have been ſtrangely ſurprizing 3 but 
follow'd with Miſeries not to be expreſs'd : 
(as whatever comes from you works upon 
me in Extreams.) If I had either obſtinately 
oppos'd your Addreis; or done any thing 
to put you out of Humour, or make you jea- 
lous, with a deſign to draw you on: If |. 
had gon any Crafty, Artificial ways to work 
with you; or but ſo much as checkd my 
early, and my growing Inclinations to com- 
ply with you, (tho' it would have been to 
no purpoſe at all) you might have had ſome 
Colour then, to make uſe of your Power, and 
deal with me accordingly. But ſo far wor 
B 3 


9229 
H from oppoſing your Paſſion, that x pre- 
vented it; for, 1 had a kindneſs for your 
Perſon, before you ever told me any thing 
of your Love; and you had no ſooner de- 
clar'd it, but with all the Joy imaginable 
I receiv'd it, and gave my ſelf up wholly 
to that Inclination. You had at that time, 
your Eyes in your Head, tho' I was Blind. 
Why would you let me go on then to make 
my ſelf the miſerable Creature which now 
Jam? Why would you train me on to alt 
thoſe Extravagances, which to a Perſon of 
your indifterence muſt needs have been very 
Importune ? You knew well enough, that you 
were not to be always in Portugal; Why 
muſt l then be ſingl'd out from all the reſt, 
to be made thus Unfortunate ? In this Coun» 
try, without diſpute, you might have found 
out handſomer Women than my ſelf, that 
would have ſerv d your turn every jot as 
well (to your courſe purpoſe) and that would 
have been true to you as far as they could 
have ſeen you, without breaking their Hearts 
for you, when you were gon; and ſuch as 
ycu might have foriaxen at laſt, without 
either Falſeneſs or Cruelty: Do you call 
this the Tenderneſs of a Lover, or the Per- 
ſecution of a Tyrant? And 'tis but deſtroy- 
ing of your own neither. You are juſt as eaſy, 
I find, to believe ill of me, as I have always 
been to think better of you than you have 
deſervd. Had you but Lov'd me half fo 
well as I do yon, you would never have 
parted with me upon fo eaſie Terms. I 
mould have maſter d greater Difficulties, 


and 


„ 

and never have upbraided you with the O- 
bligation neither. Your Reaſons, tis true, 
were very feeble, but if they had been the 
ſtrongeſt imaginable, it had been all one to 
me: For nothing but Death it ſelf could ever 
have torn me from you. Your Return into 
France, was nothing in the World but a 
pretext of your own contriving. There was 
a Veſſel (you ſaid) that was thither bound. 
And why could not you let that Veſſel take 
her Courſe ? Your Relations ſent for you away. 
You are no ſtranger ſure to the Perſecution, 
that for your Sake, I have ſuffer d from mine. 


Tour Honour (forſooth) engag d you to forſake 


me. Why did you not think of that ſcruple, 
when you deluded me to the loſs of mine? 
Well, but you muſt go back to ſerve your Prince. 
His Majeſty, I preſume, would have ex- 
cus'd you in that point; for I cannot learn 
that he has any nced of your Service, But 


alas! I ſhould have been too haypy, if you 


and I might have Liv'd and Died together. 
This only Comfort I have; in the bitterneſs 
of our deadly Separation, That I was never 
Falſe to you; and that for the whole World 
I would not have my Conſcience tainted with 
ſo black a Crime. But can you then, that 
know the integrity of my Soul, and the 
Tenderneis that I have for you; can you 
(1 fay) find in your Heart to abandon me 
for ever, and expoſe me to the Terrors that 
attend my wretched Condition? Never fo 
much as to think of me again, but only when 
you are to Sacrifice me to a new Paſſion. 
My Love, you tee, has diſtracted me; and 

LT B 4 yet 
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yet I make no complaint at all of the vio- 
tence of it; for lam ſo wonted to Perſecuti- 
ons. that I havediſcover'd a kind of Pleaſure 
in them, which 1 would not live without, 
and which I enjoy, while I love you, in the 
middle of a thouſand Afflictions. The moſk 
grievous part of my Calamity, is the Hatred, 
and Diſguſt that you have given me for all 
other things : My Friends, my Kindred, the 
Convent it felt is grown iatollerable to me; 
and whatſoever 1 am oblig'd either to ſee or 
to do, is become Odious. I am grown fo 
jealous of my Paſſion, that metbinks all my 

Actions, and all my Duties, ought to have 
ſome regard to you, Nay, every Moment“ 
that is not employ'd upon your Service, my 
Conſcience checks me for it, either as mis- 
beſtow'd, or caſt away. My Heart is full of 
Love and Hatred; and, alas! what ſhould 1 
do without it? Should I ſurvive this reſtleſs- 
neſs of Thought, to lead a Life of more Trane 
quility and Eaſe, ſuch an Emptineſs, and ſuch 
an Inſenſibility could never coaliſt. Every 

Creature takes notice how ſtrangely I am 
chang'd in my Humour, my Manners, and in 
my Perſon. My Mother takes me to task' a- 
bout it: One while ſhe ſpeaks me fair, and 
then ſhe chides me, and asks me what | ail? 
1 do not well know what anſwers | have made 
her; but I fancy that I have told her all. The 
molt levere, even of the Religious themſelves, 
take pity of me, and bear with my Condition. 
The whole World is touch'd with my Nis- 
fortunes, your ſingle felf excepted, as wholly - 
unconcernd: Either you are not pleasd ta 
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write at all, or elſe your Letters are ſo cold, 
ſo ſtufl'd with Repetitions; the Paper not 
half fall, and your Couſtraint ſo groſly diſ- 
guisd, that one may fee with half an Eye the 
pain you are in tili they are over. Dona Brites 
wou!4 not let me be quiet the other day, till 
ſhe nad got me out of my Chamber, on to 
the Balcon that looks (you know) toward 
Mertola; ſne did it to oblige me, and 1 follow'd 
her: But the very fight of the Place ſtruck 
me with ſo terrible an Impreſſion, that it ſet 
me a Crying the whole Day after. Upon this, 
ſhe took me back again, and I threw my ſelf 
upon my Bed,, where I paſs'd a thouſand Re- 
flections upon the deſpairs of my Recovery. 
I am the worſe I find, for that which People 
do to relieve me; and the Remedies they offer 
me, do but ſerve to aggravate my Miſeries. 
Many a time have I ſeen you paſs by from this 


Balcon; (and the. ſight pleasd me but too 


well) and there was | that fatal Day, when 
J firſt found my ſelf ſtrook with this unhappy 
Paſſion. Methought you look'd as if you had 
a Mind to Oblige me, even before you knew 


me; and your Eye was more upon me than 
the reſt of the Company. And when you 


made a ſtop, I fool'd my ſelf to think, that 
it was meant to me too, that 1 might take a 


* fuller view of you, and ſee how every thing 
became you. Upon giving your Horſe the 
Spur (I remember) my Heart was at my 
Mouth for fear of an untoward Leap you put 


bim upon. In fine, I could not bur ſecretly 


| concern my ſelf in all your Actions; and as 
You was no longer indifferent to me, ſo I took 


ſeveral 
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ſeveral things to my ſelf alſo from you, and 


as done in, my Favour. I need not tell you 
the ſequel] of Matters, (not that I care who 
knows it) nor would 1 willingly write the 
whole Story, leſt J ſhould make you thought 
more culpable (if poſſible) than in Effect 
(perhaps) you are. Beſide, that it might 
furniſh your Vanity with ſubje& of Reproach, 
by ſhewing that all my Labours and Endea- 
vours to make ſure of you, could not yet keep 
you from forſaking me, But what a Fool am 
I, in thinking to work more upon your Ingra- 


titude, with Letters and Invectives, than ever 


I conld with my infinite Love,, and the Li- 
berty that attended it! No, no, I am too 
ſure of my ill Fortnne, and you are too unjuſt 
to make me doubt of it; and fince I find my 
ſelf deſerted, what miſchief is there in Na- 
ture, which I am not to fear? But are your 
Charms only to work upoa me ? Why may 
not other Women look upon you with my 
Eyes? I ſhould be well enough content per- 
haps, to find more of my Sex ( in ſome De- 
gree) cf my Opinion; and that ail the La- 


dies of France had an Eſteem for you, pro- 


vided that none of them either doted upon 


you, or pleaſed- you: This is a moſt ridicu- 


lous, and an impoſſible Propoſition; but 


Experience) of / your troubling your Head 
long with any olle thing; and you will forget 


*there's no ) of (1 may ſpeak it upon ſad 


me eaſily enough, without the Help of being 


forc'd to it by a new Paſlion. So infinitely 


do Love you, that ( fince lam to loſe you) 


I could e'en wiſh that you had had ſome 
* fairer 
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fairer colour for't. It is true, that it would 


have made me more miſerable; but you 
ſhould have had leſs to anſwer for then, You'll 


ſtay in France, I perceive, in perfect Freedom, 


and perhaps not much to your Satisfaction; 
the Incommodities of a long Voyage; ſome 
punctilio's of Good Manners ; and the fear 
of not returning Love for Love, may per- 
chance keep you there. Oh, you may ſafely . 
truſt me in this Caſe: Let me but only ſee 
you now and then, and know that we axe both 
of us in the ſame Country, it ſhall Tontent 
me. -But why do I flatter wy ſelf? Who 
knows, but that the Rigour and Severity of 
ſome other Waman may come to prevail upon 
you, more than all my Favours? Tho I can- 
not believe you 4 be a Perſon that will 
be wrought upon by ill uſage. 

Before you come to engage in any power- 
ful Paſſion, let. me entreat you to bethink 
your ſelf of the Exceſs of my Sorrows ; 
the Uncertaiaty of my Purpoſes ; the Di- 
ſtraction of my Thoughts; the Extravagance 
of my Letters; the Truſts 1 have Repos'd 
in you; my Deſpairs, my Witches, and my 
Jealouſies. Alas ! I am afraid that you 
are about to make your ſelf unfortunate, 
Take warning, I beg of you, by my Ex- 
ample, and make ſome uſe to your ſelf 
of the Miſeries that 1 endure for you. I re- 
member you told me in Confidence, (and in 
great Earneſt too) ſame five or ſix Months 
ago, that you had once a Paſſion for a French 
Lady. If ſhe be any Obſtacle to your Return, 
deal frankly with me, and put me out of my 


Pain. 
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Pain. It will be a kind of Mercy to me, if 
the faint hope which yet ſupports me, muſt 
never take effect, even to loſe my Life, and 
that together. Pray'e ſend me her Picture, 
and ſome of Iftr Letters. and write me all 


ſhe ſays. I ſhall find Something there un- 


doabtedly, that will make me either better 
or wor ſe. In the Condition that I am, I can- 


not long continue; and any change whatſo- 


ever muſt be to my Advantage. I ſhould 
take it kindly if you would ſend me your 
Brothefs, and your Siſters Pictures too, 
What ſoever is dear to you, muſt be ſo to me; 
and I am a very faithful Servant to any thing 
that is related to you: And it cannot be 
otherwiſe; for you have left me no Power 
at all to diſpoſe of my ſelf. Sometimes me- 
thinks I could ſubmit to wait upon the Wo- 
man that you Love. So low am I brought 
by your Scoras, and ill Uſage, that I dare not 
ſo much as ſay to my ſelf, Metbhinls I might 
be allowed to be jealous, wit hout diſpleaſing you. 
Nay, 1 chide my ſelf as the molt miſtaken 
Creature in the World to blame you; 
and 1 am many times convincd that 1 cught 
not to Importune you as I do, with thoſe 
Paſſages and Thoughts which you are pleas'd 
to diſown. 

The Officer that waits for this Letter, 
grows a little impatient : I had once reſol vd 
to keep it clear from any poſſibility of giving 
you Offence. But it is broken out into Extra- 
vagances, and *tis time to put an end to't. 
But Alas! I have not the Heart to give it over. 
When 1 write to you, methinks 1 ſpeak to 

84 you 3 
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you; and our Letters bring us nearer toge- 
ther. The firſt ſhall be neither fo long nor 
ſo troubleſoine, but you may venture to open 
it, and read it, upon che Aſſurance that I 
now give you. I am not to entertain you, 
I know, with a Paſſion that diſpleaſes you, 
and you ſhall hear no more on't. It is now 
a Year, within a few Days, that I have de- 
liver'd my ſelf wholly up to you, without 
any Reſerve. Your Love, I took to be both 
Warm and Sincere : And I could never have 
thought you would have been ſo weary of 
my Favours, as to take a Voyage of Five 
Hundred Leagues; and run the hazards of 
Rocks and Pirates, only to avoid them. This 
is a Treatment that certainly I never deſerv'd 
at any Man's Hands. You can call to mind, 
my Shame, my Confuſion, and my Diſorders 3 
bur you have forgotten the Obligations you 
had to Love me, even in deſpight of your 
Averſion. The Officer calls upoa me now the 
fourth time for my Letter. He will go away 
without it, he ſays, and preſſes me, as if he 
were running away- from another Miſtreſs, 
Farewel. You had not half the difficulty to 
leave me, (tho* perhaps fag ever) which I. 
have only to part with this Letter, But Aden, 
There are a Thouland tender Names that I 
could call you now; but 1 dare not deliver 
my ſelf up to the Freedom of Writing my 
Thoughts. You are a thouſand times dearer 
to me than my Life, and a thouſand times 
more than I imagine too. Never was any 
thing ſo Barbarous, and iſo much Belov'd. 1 
mult needs tell you once again, that you do 
not 


| (3 
not write to me. But I am now going to begin 
afreſh, and the Officer will be gone. Well, and 
what matters it? Let him go. Tis not ſo 
much for your Sake that I write, as my own, 
for my buſineſs is oaly to divert and entertain 


my ſelf : Beſide that, the very Length of this 


Letter, will make-you afraid on't: And you'll 
never read it thorough neither. What have 
I done, to draw all theſe Miſeries upon me? 
And why ſhould you, of all others, be the 
Poiſoner of my Peace, and blaſt the Comfort 
of my Life? Why wasI not born in ſome 
other Country? Forgive me, and Farewel. 
See but to what a miſerable Point I am re- 
duc'd, when 1 dare not ſo much as intreat 
you to Love me. Adieu. 
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OU will find, I hope, by the different 
b. 4 Air and Stile of this Letter, from aff 
my Former, that I have chang'd my Thoughts 
too; and you are to take this, for an Eternal 
farewel; for I am now at length perfectly 
convinc'd, that ſince I have irrecoverably loſt 
your Love, I can no longer juſtify my own. 
Whatſoever I had of Yours, ſhall be ſeat you 
by the firſt Opportunity: There ſhall be no 
more Writing in the Caſe; no, not ſo much 
as your Name upon the Packet. Dona Brites is 
a Perſon whom I cantruſt as my own Soul, and 
whom I have entruſted (as you know very 
well) Unfortunate Wretch that Il am! in 
Confidence of another Quality betwixt you 
and me. I have left it to Her Care to ſee your 
Picture and your Bracelets diſpatch'd away 
to you, (thoſe once beloved Pledges of your 
Kindneſs) and only ig due time, to aſſure me 
that you have rec dem. Would you be- 


if lieve me now, if I ſhould ſwear to you, that 


within theſe five Days, I have been at leaſt 
fifty times upon the very point of Burning the 
One, and of Tearing the Other into a Million 
of Pieces? But You have found me too eaſy a 
fool, to think me capable of fo Generous an 


in 
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in theStory of my Misfortunes; if would be 
ſome fort of abatement, methinks, to the 
Cruelty of them. Thoſe Bawbles (I muſt 
confeſs, both to Your Shame and Mine) went 
nearer my Heart, than I am willing to tell You, 
and when it came to the pinch of Parting 
with them, I found it the hardeſt thing in the 
World to go thorow withit : 'So Mortal a 
Tenderneſs had I for any thing of Yours, 
even at that inſtant, when you your ſelf 
ſeem'd to be the moſt Indifferent thing, in Na- 
ture: But there's no reſiſting the Force of 
Neceſſity and Reaſon. This Reſolution has 
coſt me Many and Many a Tear; a Thouſand 
and a Thouſand Agonies and Diſtractions, 
more than you can imagine; and more, Un- 
doubtedly, than you ſhall ever hear of from 
me. Dona Brites (I ſay) has them in Charge; 
upon Condition, never to name them to me 
again; no, not ſo much as to give me a fight 
of them, tho' I ſhould beg tor't upon my 
Knees; but, in fine, to haſten them away, 
without one Sillable to me of their going. 

If it had not been for this Trial to get the 
Maſtery of my Paſſion, 1 ſhould never have 
under ſtood the force of it; and if I could have 
foreſeen the Pains and thy Hazards of the En- 
counter, I am afraid thaFl ſhould never have 
ventur'd upon the Attempt; for I am verily 
perſwaded, that I could much better have 
Supported your Llagratitude it ſelf, tho' never 
ſo Foul aad Odious, than the deadly, deadly 
Thought of this irrevocable Separation. And 
it is not your Perſoa neither, that is ſo dear to 
me, but the Dignity of My unalterable Af- 
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fetion. My Soul is ſtrangely divided; Your 
Falſeneſs makes me abhor you, and yet at the 
ſame time my Love, my. Obſtinate, and In- 
vincible Love, will not conſent to part with you. 
What a Bleſſing were it to me now, if 1 
vere but endu'd with the common Quality of 
other Women, and only Proud enough to de- 
ſpiſe you ? Alas! Your Contempt I have born 
already: Nay, had it been your Hatred, ot 
the moſt Raging Jealouſie ; all this, compar'd 
with your Indifterence, had been a Mercy to 
me. By the impertinent Profeſſions, and the 
moſt ridiculous Civilities of your laſt Letter, 
I find that all mine are come to your Hand; 
and that you have read them over too, but 
as unconcern'd, as if you, forſooth, had no 
Intereſt at all in the Matter. Sot that I am, 
to lie thus at the Mercy of an Inſenſible and 
Ungrateful Creature; and to be as much af- 
flicted now at the Certaiaty of the Arrival of 
thoſe Papers, as I was before, for fear of their 
Miſcarriage! What have I to do with your 
telling me the TRUTH OF THINGS? Who 
deſired to know it? Or the SINCERITY you 
talk of; a thing you never prafis'd toward 
me, but to my Miſchief, Why could you not 
et me alone in my{gnorance ? Who bad you 
Write? Miſerable Woman that lam! Methinks 
after ſo much pains taken already to delude me 
to my Ruin, you might have ſtrain'd one 
point more iu this Extremity, to deceive me 
to my Advantage, without pretending to ex- 
cuſe your ſelf. *Tis too late to tell you that 1 
have caſt away many a tender Thought, upon 
the Worſt of Men z the moſt Oblig'd, and 
| | the 


What ſignifies any Man's Love to me, if I can- 
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the moſt Unthankful. Let it ſuffice, that 1 
know you now, as well as if I were in the 
Heart of you. The only Favour that I have 
now to deſire from you, after ſo many done 
for you, is this: (and I hope you will not refuſe 
it me) Write no more to me; and remember 


that I have conjur'd you never to do it. Do 


all that is poſſible for you to do, ( if ever you 
had any Love for me) to make me abſolutely 
forget you- For, Alas! I dare not truſt my 
ſelf in any ſort of Correſpondence with you, 
The leaſt hint in the World of any kind Re- 
flection upon the reading of this Letter, would 
perchance expoſe me to a Relapſe; and then 
the taking of me at my Word, on the other 
ſide, would moſt certainly tranſport me into 
an Extravagance of Choler, and Deſpair. S0 
that in my Opinion, it will be your beſt courſe 
not to meddle at all with Me, or my Affairs; 
for which way ſo ever you go to Work, it 
muſt inevitably bring a great diſorder upon 
both. I have no curioſity to know the Succeſs 
of this Letter : Methinks the Sorrows you have 
brought upon me already, might abundantly 
content you (even if your Deſign were never 
ſo malicious) without diſturbing me in my 
Preparations for my futute Peace. Do but 
leave me in my uncertaiaty, and I will not yet 
deſpair, in time, of arriving at ſome degree 
of Quiet. This I dare promiſe you, that I 
ſhall never hate you; for am too great an 
Enemy to violent Reſolutions, ever to go a- 
bout it. Who knows but I may 7 live to 
Gnd a truer Friend than I have loſt? But, alas! 
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not Love him? Why ſhould his Paſſion work 


more upon my Heart, than mine could upon 


Fours? I have, found by ſad Experience, that 

the firſt Motions of Love, which we are more 
properly ſaid to feel, than to Underſtand, are 

never to be forgotten: That our Souls are 
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Lemper, nor preſerve with Honour 
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perpetually intent, upon the Idol which we 
our ſelves have made; that the firſt Wounds; 
and the firſt Images are never to be cur'd or 
defac'd : That all the Paſſions that pretend to 
ſuccour us, either by Diverſion, or Satisfacti- 
on, are but ſo many vain Promiſes of bring- 
ing us to our Wits again, which if once loſt, 
are never to be recover'd : And that all the 
Pleaſures that we purſue, (many times with- 
out any deſire of finding them) amount to no 
more, than to convince us, that nothing is ſo 


dear to us, as the Remembrance of our Sor- 
rows. Why muſt you pitch upon me, for the 
Zubject of an Imperfect jand Tormenting Incli- 


nation, which 1 can neither r pin with 

? The dif- 
mal Conſequences of an Impetuons Love, 
which is not Mutual : And why is it, that by 


- 4 Conſpiracy of Blind Affection and Inexorable 


Fate, we are ſtill Condemn'd to Love where 
we are Deſpis d, and to Hate where we are 


+ Belovd?.. - : 


But what if I could latter my ſelf with the 


ö Hope of diverting my Miſeries by any other 


Engagement? I am fo ſenſible of my own 
Condition, that I ſhould make à very great 


ſcruple of uſing any other Mortal as you have 
treated me: And tho am not conſcious of 
an) Obligation to ſpare you; yet if it were in 
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my Power to take my Revenge upon you 
by changing you for any other, (a thing very 
Unlikely) 1 could never agree to the grati- 
fying of my Paſſion that way. 


it is not reaſonable to expect, that the Sim- 
plicity of the Religious, ſhould confine the 
Inclinations of a Cavalier. And yet methinks, 
it a Body might be allow'd to Reaſon upon 
the Actions of Love, a Man ſhould rather fix 


elſe. For they have nothing there to hinder 
them from being perpetually intent upon their 
Paſſion : Whereas in the World, there are a 


leaſt divert them. And what Pleaſure is it 
(or rather how great a Torment, it a Body be 
not Stupid) for a Man to ſee the Woman that 
he Loves, in a continual Hurry of Delights; 
taken up with Ceremony and Viſits z no Diſ- 
courſes but of Balls, Dreſſes, Walks, &c. 
which muſt needs expoſe him every Hour to 
freſh jealouſies? Who can ſecure himſelf, that 
Women are not better fatisfied with theſe 
Entertainments, than they ought to be ? Even 
to the Diſguſting of their own Husbands. 
How can any Man pretend to Leve, who with- 
out examining Particulars, contentedly be- 
lieves what's told him, and looks upon his 
Miſtreſs, under all theſe Circumſtances, with 


arguing my ſelf into a Title to your Kindneſs, 
for this is not a way to do my Buſineſs, eſpe- 


I am now telling my ſelf in your behalf, that 


upon a Miſtreſs in a Convent, than any where 


thouſand Fooleries and Amuſements, that ei- 
ther take up their Thoughts intirely, or at 


Confidence and Quiet? It is not that I am now 


cially, after the Tryal of a much more pro- 
bable 
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bable Method, and to as little purpoſe. 


- no ſtruggling with it. 
- miſerable. 
Day; when we were together, for fear of 
your Infidelity; and at a diſtince, becauſe 1 
could not endure you out of my ſight : My 


(737). 


No, 
no; I know my Deſtiny too well, and there's 


My whole Life is to be 
It was ſo, when | ſaw you every 


Heart ak'd every time you came into the Con- 
vent: And my very Life was at ſtake, when 
you were in the Army : It put me, out of all 


Patience, to confider that neither my Perſon, 


nor Condition were worthy of you : I was 


afraid that your Pretenſions to me might turn 
to your Damage: I could not Love you e. 


nough me. thought: I livd in daily Appre- 
henſion of ſome Miſchief or other from my 


Parents: So that upon the Whole Matter, my 
Caſe was not much better at that time, than it 
\ Is at preſent. 


the leaſt Proof of your Affection ſince you left 


Nay, had you but given me 


Portugal, 1 ſhould moſt certainly have made 


my Eſcape, and follow'd you in a Diſguiſe. 
And what would have become of me then, 
after the loſs of my Honour, and my Friends, 
to ſee my ſelf abandon'd in Fance? What a 
Confuſion ſhould 1 have been in? What a 
plunge ſhould I have been at? What an Infa- 
my ſhould 1 have brought upon my Family, 
Which I do aſſure you, ſince | left Loving of 


Jou, is very dear to me, Take notice I pray'e, 


that in Cold Thoughts, I am very ſenſihle that 


I might have been much more miſerable than 
I am; and that once in my Life, I have talk d 


Reaſon to you; but whether my Moderation 
Pleaſes you, or not; and what Opinion ſoever 
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you entertain of me, I beſeech you keep it to 
your ſelf. I have deſired you already, and Ido 
now re=conjure yon, never toWrite to me again. 
 Methinks you ſhould ſometimes reflect upon 
the Injuries you have done me ; and upon your 
Ingratitude to the moſt Generous Obligations 
in Nature. I have lov'd you to the Degree of 
Madneſs 3 and to the Contempt of all other 
Things and Mortals. You have not dealt with 

me like a Man of Honour. Nothing but a Na- 

tural Averſion could have kept you even from 
Adoring me. Never was any Woman bes 

witch'd upon ſo eaſy Terms. What did you 

ever do, that mightentitle you'to my Favour ? 
What did you ever loſe, or but ſo much as 
hazard for my Sake? Have you not enter- 
tain'd your ſelf, with a Thouſand other De- 
lights? No, not ſo much as a Ser at Tennis, 
or a Hunting-match, that you would ever for - 


bear upon any Account of mine. Were you 


not ſtill the firſt that went to the Army, and 
che laſt that came back again? Were you ever 
the more careful of your Perſon there, becauſe 
begg'd it of you, as the greateſt Bleſſing of 
my Soul? Did you ever ſo much as offer at 
the Eſtabliſhment of your Fortune in Portu- 
gal? A place where you were ſo much eſteem'd. 
But one ſingle Letter of your Brother's hur- 
ry'd you away, Without ſo much as a Moments 
time to conſider of it; and I am certainly in. 
form'd too, that you were never in better hu- 
mour in your whole Life, than upon that 
Voyage. You your ſelf cannot deny, but 
that I have Reaſon to hate you above all Men 
living; and yer, in effect, I may thank my we 5 
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there maſt be Skill and Addreſs; for it is Ar- 
tifice, and not Paſſion, that creates Affection. 
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for I have drawn all theſe Calamities upon my 
* own Head. 


I dealt too openly and plainly 
with you at firſt : I gave you my Heart too 
It is not Love alone that begets Love; 


' Your firſt deſign was, to make me Love you, 


it better to let the Love alone. 


and there was not any thing in the World 


which you would not then have done, to com- 
paſs that End: Nay, rather than fail, I am 

rſwaded Von would have lov'd Me too, if 
you had judg'd it neceſſary. But you found ont 
eaſter ways to do your Buſineſs, and fo thought 
Perfidious 


Man! Can you ever think to carry off this 
Affront, without being call'd to an account 
| for't? If ever you ſet Foot in Portugal again; 


Il do declare it to you, that Pll deliver you up 
to the Revenge of my Parents. 


It is a long 


time thatl have now liv'd in a kind of Licen- 


of it from my Sight. 
Heart of mine never find eaſe? Ah batba- 
rous Man? When ſhalll ſee the End of this 


tious Idolatry, and the Conſcience of it ſtrikes 
me with Horrour, and an Inſupportable Re- 
morſe ; I am confounded with the Shame of 
what I have done for your Sake; and I have no 
longer (alas !) the Paſſion that kept the foulneſs 
Shall this tormented 


Oppreſſion? And yet after all this, I cannot 
4 find in my Heart to wiſh you any ſort of Harm? 


| Nay, in my Conſcience, 1 could be yet well e- 


- nough content to ſee you happy ; which, as 
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the Caſe ſtands, is utterly impoſſible, 
Within a While, you may yet, perhaps, 
receive another Letter from me, to ſhew you 
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that I have out-liv'd all your Outrages, and 
Philoſophis'd my ſelf into a State of Repoſe. 
Oh what a Pleaſure it will be to me. when I 
ſhall be able to tell you of your Ingratitude, 
and Treacheries, without being any longer 
concern'd at them my ſelf ! When I ſhall be 
able to diſcourſe of You with Scorn: When 1 
ſhall have forgotten all my Griefs and Pica-. 
ſures, and not ſo much as think of Your ſelf, 
but when I have a mind to't. 0 | 4 
That you have had the better of me,'tis true; 
for J have lov'd you to the very loſs of my 
Reaſon: But ĩt is no leſs true, that you have not 
much cauſe to be proud on't. Alas! I was 
Young and Credulous : Cloyſter'd up from a 
Child; and only wonted to a rude and diſa- 
greeable ſort of People. I never knew what 
belong'd to fige Words and Flatteries, till 
(moſt unfortunately) I came acquainted with 
You : And all the Charms and Beauties you ſo 
often told me of, I only look'd upon a the 
Obliging Miſtakes of Your Civility and Bounty. 
You had a good Character in the World; I 
heard every Body Speak well of You: And to 
all this, you made it you Buſineſs to engage 
me; but you have now (I thank you for't ) 
brought me to my ſelf again, and not with- 
out great need of your Aſſiſtance. Your two 
laſt Letters 1 tm reſalv'd to keep, and to read 
them over oftner than ever! did any of the 
former, for fear of a Relapſe. You may well 
aZord them, I am ſure, at the Price that they 
have colt me. Oh how happy might 1 have 
been, if you would but have given me leave to 
Love yon for ever: | know very well, that be- 
| twixt 


| (41) 
ft mixt my Indignation,' and your Infidelity, my 
' preſent Thoughts are in great diſorder. But 
| reme ber what J tell you; I am not yet out 
„ of hope of a more peaceable Condition, which 
. Il will either Compals, or take ſome other courſe 
with my ſelf ; which I preſume, you will be 
well enough content to hear of. But I will 
"7 never have any thing more to do with you, I 
w am a Fool for ſaying the ſame things over and 
| over 2gain ſo often. I muſt leave you, and not 
: ſo much as think of you. Now do [ begin to 
y fency that I ſhall not write to you again for all 
t - this, for what neceſſity is there, that I muſt 
* be telling of you at every turn, how my 
2 Pulſe beats? | 5 
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LETTER I. 


Confeſs you expreſs the Paſſion you have 
tor me, in Terms ſo fiveet and endearing, 
that I ſhould be the moſt inſenſate thing 

in the World, not to be touch'd to the 

Quick; the Teſtimonies you gave me of your 
Love the firſt time 1 had the Honour to ſee yon, 

were Marks too plain and certain for me, not 
9 do be fully convinced of it: It may be * 
= 15 els 
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leſs for me to repeat them by Reſentments ſo 
expreſſive of your Tenderneſs, that will but 
afflict a poor miſerable Lover, who thinks of 
nothing but you, who neither breaths nor 
ſees ( one Moment of his Life ) but for you. 
You are the moſt ſweet delightful Idea of his 
Imagination, : which continually flatters and 
pleaſes my Soul and Senſes. | ſleep neither 
Night nor Day; or if it happen, that Sleep 
cloſe my Eyes but for one Moment, 'tis only to 
torment me the more, by repreſenting you to 
my Imagination in ſome pleaſant Dreams : Ah! 
1 would to God that thoſe Amorous Dreams 
had either never come into my Fancy ; or, that 
they would continue always with me when A- 
wake. But what (unfortunate that I am) do 
I ſay! Ah! 1betray my Paſlion, I reprove my 
Telf, I am pleaſed with my Sufferings, I find it 
pleaſant to ſuffer for the moſt Lovely Object, 
the moſt. charming . Perſon in the. World. 
Theſe are the true Sentiments of my Soul, and 
you have always appear d ſuch to me from the 
firſt Moment 1 had the Happineſs to ſee you, 


and to conceive a Paſlion ſo violent for you, 


that I have ever ſince happily Languiſh'd in 
your Chains: judge you then if your Love has 
wanted a Prophetick Fore-knowledge of me ; 
no, no, you are not betray'd, your Hopes are 
founded upon a Perſon will not be wanting to 
you to the very laſt Moment of his Life; I 
know your Paſſion is Extream, and that my 
Abſence muſt be ſevere to you, but it cannot 
cauſe more Torment to you, than your Ab- 
ſence cauſes Grief and Unhappineſs to me; and 


T hope my return will not give you more Sa- 
| | = tisfaction, 
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tisfaction, than your Preſence will give me 

joy and Pleaſure. Take Courage Madam, 

and Mitigate your Grief, and let it not be too 

Ingenious in Tormenting you for a Perſon who 

is wholly yours, and depends wholly upon you. 

hope I ſhall ſee again the charming brightneſs 

of thoſe Eyes which makes vp all my Pleaſures, 

and the-whole Felicity of my Life ; let thoſe 

bright Eyes be reanimate, and reſume their 

Native Luſtre, and ceaſe to obſcure themſelves 

with Tears; be aſſured, they ſhall ſee that 

. Perſon again you have ſo Earneſtly Wiſh'd 

for. If my Remoteneſs be grievous to you, 

yours muſt be much more to me, fince it has 

made me die a Thouſand times a Day for you. 

The Preſent of ſo fair a Life as Yours, is wel! 

worth the Receiving, and ſufficient to make 

me extream happy; but, I beſeech you ſpeak 

not of Sacrificing it to me, who have nothing 

in me to merit ſo noble a Sacrifice, unleſs it be 

the Quality of being a Lover perfectly and 

intirely yours ; and by Vertue of that ſweet 

Title, I preſume to accept it, and to make a 

perfect Sacrifice of mine to you. 1 know well | 

enough you continually ſend your Sighs to- | 

. _- wards me, and I ſend mine to you every Mo- | 
ment; yours make me ſenſible of your Unea- 
> _ finefs, and mine declare my Love, which ſhall 
5 laſt eternally, and ſhould make you hope, that 
1 the Day will come ſhall give an end to your 


1 Sorrow. Forbear then (1 beſeech you Ma- 
A dam) to torment your ſelf any longer, and 
i be aſſured, that the moſt delicious Pleaſures 
4 | of France, are no other than ſevere Puniſh. | 


ments to me, when 1 conſider my Unhappi- 
N neſs 
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neſs, by being thus diſtant from you: I know 
you are fully perſwaded of my Tenderneſs for 
you, by your Acknowledgments, and your re- 
Palo remembrances of the very Affectionate 


7 


aſſion 1 have had for you, and the Services I 
ave done you; they are inconſiderable in 
regard of my Love, which is infinitely be- 
yond any thing I could ever do for you, to 


expreſs it aright. The leaſt acknowledgment. p 


of it from you, is a thouſand times of. more 
value, than all the Cares imaginable the moſt 
En Lover can undergo to ſerye you; and 

t not my paſt Cares and Sorrows give you 
any further trouble, but rather let thoſe I am 
now going afreſh to give you Teſtimony of, 
have a Room in your Thoughts; neither mind 
my laſt Letter, but rather think of this I have 
now ſent you; this you have reaſon to rejoyce 
as much for, as the former have occaſioned 


your Diſquiet and Trouble. For my part, 1 


do aſſure you, I never was more ſurpriſed, 
than when I had news of your laſt, and that 
through the exceſs of my Joy and Love, I fell 
into a Swoon which I continu'd in for above 
three hours, in the midſt of a great number 
of the moſt Beautiful Ladies of that Country; 
but all that is nothing to the Reſentments I 
have at this time for your Sufferings thro? my 


abſence; and I can aſſure you, that withal my 4 


heart 1 participate of all the Evils, all the 
different Indiſpoſitions and Paſſions you are 
ſubject to, which are as ſo many Darts that 
every moment do pierce and tear my heart, 


and the more ſweet and pleaſant the remem- 5 


brance of your Love and Perfections are to 3s 


9 Y 
» * _ 
19 * k 


= | p 
. : | N 49.) bf 
mes the more 1: am overwhelm'd with grief 
for the trouble you endure. But to what pur- 
poſe do you complain any longer of the Evils 
you ſuffer in loving me? What can I do mores, 
ih than to adore you. all my days, and e 
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my Life to peu, as 1: continually do ?. Theſe 
are the ſo delightful Terms which you make 
vſe of to expreſs your Love for me; and as for 
mie, I am extreamly troubled that I cannot in 
terms more affettionate, expreſs my tenderneſs. 
for you. I am reſolved wholly to follow your 
ſio aſſectionate ſentiments of Love, and to con- 
ſecrate all my own to you alone, which no other 
Perſon living ſhall partake of; they are all for 
you, and have not the leaſt, regard for any o- 
ther but your ſelf; and I faithfully aſſure you, 
mp Soul ſhall never vent one poor Sigh bit for 
you. It is not poſſible for me to love a Perſon 
more perfect or more accompliſh'd : The ſole 
inerit of your Beauty and your Love ſhould give 
you all the aflurance imaginable, that never 
hall have Inclination for any other than your 
ſelf. Believe me (Madam) that when I quitted 
> Portugal, it was for the grief I had, that I could 
not with freedom enough converſe with you itt 
Jour unlucky Cloyſter, I made you believe, 1 
mould ſtay fame time with you I know very 
uell, twas too ſhort a time; but ſince you de- 
ire it, Fi] ſpend! my whole Life there: I will 
fund out the means to accomplih your deſires, 
and to render you all the Reſpects and Adora- 
tions Lowe you, as the faireſt and moſt perfect 
and abſolute Miſtreſs of my Sopl: 1 will cer- 
tainly make good this trüth, and put an end to 
all the Griefs and Unhappineſs of us both. L. 
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was overjoyed he knew that the Letter I re- 
ceived from your Brother, has given ſome re- 
ſpite to your trouble ; it has alſo given me a 
great deal of Comfort. 1 know your Paſſion was 
occaſion'd by ine, but you muſt acknowledg I 


had no leſs for you; and if I have made you un- 


tappy, I have made my ſelf unhappy alſo, by 


quitting you; but it ſhall not be for any long 
time, neither my Remoteneſs from you, nor your 


Cloyſter, ſhall hinder me to love you, and to 
come near you: That place holds a Treaſure 
which belongs to none but my felf; this you 
ſhall know at my Return, and in the mean time 


you may aſſure your ſelf of it by my Letters; 


our unhappy deſtiny ſeparates us but for a time 
but Love has united our Hearts for ever, l will 
write often to you, to ſne you my concern for 


the Conſervation of your Life, and that l ſuffer 


the ſame Torments with you, and all to give 
you aſſurance, that my Love is come to the 
higheſt pitch imaginable. Adieu! I can do no 
more: I keep your Letter with more care and 


dearneſs than my Life, I kiſs it a thonſand 
times a day, and | would to God you could as 


well embrace yours. 1 hope (one day) it will be, 


and that that Deſtiny will unite us, which has | 9 


thus ſeparated us. Adieu! the Pen drops out 
of my Band; I wait for your Anſwer with Im- 
matience ; conſerve your Friendſhip for me, and 
believe | ſhall not return into Pertagal but for 
your deliverance from the Sufferings you lie 
under for my ſake, who am abſolutely yours, 
and a thouſand times more yours than my 
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ou do me injury in accuſing me of ha- 


. ving dealt unkindly by you, and of ha- 


viug. quite forgotten you; 1 cannot believe 
ou have really ſuch thoughts of me; or if if 
be ſo, cis becauſe you have not yet received 
my Letter, which when you have, 1 perſwade 


my ſelf you will be quite of another mind. | 


can do no lefs now than endeavour to unde- 
ceive you, by declaring always, and by all 
means the ſtrong Paſſion I have for you; I ſhould 


be the moſt perſidious Lover in the World, if 


(after ſo great and ſweet Teſtimonies 1 have 
given you of my Paſſion, and you have given 
me of yours) I ſhould not perſevere ia my Love. 
Yes, Madam, do me right, and believe l am 
and eyer ſhall be the ſame, this diſtance does 
but inflame me the more, and cauſes me fo ri- 
gorous a torment, as makes me eaſily judge (by 
my own ſuffering) of the violence of yours ; 
forbear then to afflict your ſelf any longer, and 


forget that diſpair you are in, unleſs you have 


a mind utterly to kill a poor miſerable Crea- 
ture, who has no other thing in his Thoughts, 
but your ſelf continually ; whoſe Griefs you in- 

itely augment, by the increaſe of your own, 
and the Complaints you make of me. Ah! 
Why did 1 ever ſee you or having ſeen yon, 
. 2 Why 


| ( 52) a 

why had not you leſs Love and leſs Beauty ? 
But what ſhall I ſay, unhappy that I am? No, 
no, I would not for a Thouſand ſuch Lives as 
mine is, have been depriv'd of the Happineſs 
of ſeeing you, ſince that view has.compleated 
my Felicity. I am raviſh'd with it; and tho” 


I ſuffer by being thus removed from you, yet 


it cauſes Torments ſo amiable apc, plealing 
to me, thatl cannot, without Injuſtice, com- 
plein of them; or if I do complain, tis be- 
cauſe 1 am ſenſible of your Suffèrings, and of 
the Complaints you make againſt a Perſon, 
who dedicates to you every Moment of his 
Life. Do not injure me with fo ſhameful 
Reproaches, that I have abus'd you, ?tis un- 
worthy an Honeſt Man and a Faithful Lover; 
you ought by the tenderneſs I have for you, 
to be perſwaded, that my procedure is ground- 
ed upon a greater Faithfulneſs and Generoſity. 
The Exceſs of my Love, ſhould ſer you above 
all theſe mean Suſpicions, As you are the 
moſt agreeable and the moſt perfect Lover in 

the World, ſo do you merit mote Fidelity and 
Love, than is to be found in all the Lovers of 
the whole World beſides. But to what end 
do you tell me that 1 betray you'? ls that 


the juſtice you do my Love ? And will you 


deſtroy my Life by Means ſo rigorous and in- 


jurious? What have I done to you, that yon 


ſhould have ſuch Sentiments of me? Have 1 
wanted Fidelity towards you? Have you 
found any Indifference and Coldneſs in me! 
Have 1 done you any Unkindneſs ? I would 
rather have choſe to Die a poor Death, than 
in auy manner to have diſobliged you in _ 
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leaſt degree. Yay tell me you have not heard 
from me this ſix Months; you ſhou'd rather 
accuſe the Infidelity of the Meſſenger, ſince I 


Have written twice to you in that time, and 


not the eaſy” blind fondneſs you believe you 
were guilty of in Loving me, Our Pleaſures 
are got yet at an end, or if they be interrupted, 


tis but for a ſhort- ſeaſon, you ſhall yet one 


day fee rye again in Portugal, and you may reſt 
aſſured, that f will, with all my Soul, re- 
novunce and quit all my Kindred, Eſtate, and 
my Country, to devote my ſelf intirely to you. 
If your Griefs are real and true, your Defires 
aid Longings ſhall not be fruitleſs and vain. 
I hope to have Enjoyment of your Sweetneſs 


and Happy Charms in your Chamber, ſooner _ 


than you can believe with all the Ardour and 


Paſſion you can deſire from my Love; and 


that our Pleaſures ſhall continue ſo without 
Interruption, even to the end of our Lives. 
Chear then your ſelf (Aadam) with this 
happy hope of enjoying more than ever the 
moſt guſttul and delicious Effects of our Love. 
1 remember you have told me, that I have 
made you unhappy, that is but for a ſhort ſea- 
ſon; for aſter our being thus ſev&i'd for a 
while, our Meeting will make us excaſſively 
joyous, and our Enjoyments will be infigitely 


the more pleaſant and delightful : Let ur not 


then ſeek after any other Remedies for dur 
Evils, than the hope of ſeeing one the ots er 


as oon as may be, If we ſuffer, let us ſuſter 
with mutual Conſent and Agreement: You 


tell me, I am more to blame than you, your 


Loves grown exceſive, but I am not; or if l 
. ' BB . eds $5. 18 . be ' 
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be ſo, they are not my Miſtreſſes in Fance 
that make me unhappy, ſince you are the only 
Miſtreſs I intirely devote my ſelf to, and this 
Truth, which comes from my Heart, I conjure 
you to be abſolutely convinced of; if peu 
have any pity for me, you'll believe my Un- 
happineſs proceeds from the Love 1 bear yop, 
and not the Igdifterence whereof you accuſe 
me 4 that were to do lnjuſtice to my Paſſion: 
But tis with good reaſon that you flatter your 
ſelf in the belief that my Pleaſures and Enjoy- 
ments cannot but be imperie& without «you, 
lince I have no other than this ſingle Con ſola- 
tion of having all my Thoughts, Paſſions, and 
Affections, wholly taken up with you conti- 
nually, as yours are withime. I am extreamly 
joyed to know. that you are become Porter of 
your Convent: *'Tis a molt certain means of 
2 our Intentions to good Effect, but 
enjoyn you {o keep your Love more private 
and ſecret than you have done hitherto, to 
the end we may be able to continue it with 
more aſſurance and undiſturbed. Envy not 
the happineſs of Emanue! and Frenciſco-, they 
are but y Lacquies, whom I ſhould have but 
little, Zonſideration of, if they had not been 
recog,mended by you; but for your ſelf, yon 
are de true and only Miſtreſs of my Heart and 
Sor . I wou'd to God that you were with 
mo as they are, how happy ſhould I then be, 
ice my ambition, my whole deſire and long- 
mg of my Soul is no more than to. ſerve you, 
and to live and die with hon. I coofels I make 
pſe of vo other terms than the {ame jou do 
tic give me Teſtimony and Aſſurance 1 
ein enen een e 
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Love; for where is it poſſible for me to find 
- Expreſſions more ſweet and more ſincere than 


thoſe which come from your Heart? If I re- 


oat them; 1 do it to aſſure you, that I do not 
E 


ſire only to have you in my Memory eter- 


nally, but alſo to have full Poſſeſſion of you 


while my Life laſts, in the place where you 
wiſh and moſt deſire; 1 ſacrifice my ſelf to 
u, with the ſame Zeal you declare your ſelf 
owards me; I love you, I adore you with all 
my Soul. Do not fancy your ſelf Seduced be- 
cauſe of my long Abſence, it ſhall ſoon be at 
an end, ard you ſhall know the contrary of 
what you have hitherto believed of me. --The 
Tranſportsof my Paſſion, are, at leaſt, equal 


with thoſe of yours; nor Jet it trouble you 


at all that you have divulged your Love con- 
trary to the Opinion the World hath.of Ho- 


nour and your Religion. On the other 


ſide, as it is a great perfection to Love, ſo 
we have this Advantage and Conſolation, that 
we have brought our Love to the higheſt 
pitch of Perfection. I conjure you to believe 
my Paſſion is equal with yours, and that I (by 
the ſame meaſures with you) plac& all my 


Religion and good Fortune in loving you to 


the utmoſt, maugre all Hazards or Ill- opini- 


ons of the World. You afflit me when you 


tell me you would not have me Write to 
you, unleſs 1 did it Unconſtrain'd. Tell me 
(1 beſeech you) is it poſſible for me ever to 
deny my ſelf ſo much, or put that reſtraint 
upon my ſelf, as not to Write to you, and 


2 give you an Account of my ſelf, and aſſure you | 


that 1 adore you as the moſt perfect and 
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accompliſh'd- Perſon of all Humane Race? 


' Why do you tell me you take ur in Ex- 
cuſing and Pardoning me? If I 


Jung a | be not in con- 
dition to do ſomething for your Service. Do 


vou think *tis' poſſible for me to forget you ? _ 
Jam never better pſeaſed than when I think 


of you, and take-Pen in hand to Write to you, 
nor more diſſatisfyd than when I lay it a ſide ; 
1am infinitely oblig'd to that worthy Gentle- 


man, who was ſo generous to entertain you ſo 


long upon my Account; aſſure your ſelf, that 
when ever there is Peace in France, 1 will give 


vou the Satisfaction you deſire from me, and 


that yau ſhall ſee that delightful Country, as 
ſoon as I can poſſibly bring you thither. Adien ! 


Comfort your ſelf, preſerve my Health in pre- 


ſerving your own; as my Picure ſupplieswith 
you the room of my Perſon, fo does yours 
with me hold the-place of the Perſon moſt 


dear to me, until our happy deſtiny ſhall bring 


us together. Adieu! I will never forſake you. 
Adieu! 1 make an end; believe me I ſuffer all 
the Evils you do, but I conjare you not to 
ſhare with me (in any degree) of mine, for 
fear yok increaſe your own. 8 RT 
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1 TOW it is that I am loſt in deſpair, find- 
mu ing my Letters have not been deliver'd 


Fou. My God, what fhall I do? Or What 
will become of me? If my laſt Letter came 
not to you, how comes it that I receive yours, 
and that you receive not mine? 1 confeſs that 
FPaou are happily remoy'd from all (the miſchief ) 
Jon have foreſeen; but if one (at leaſt) of 
my Letters can have fallen into your Hand, it 
will be ſome comfort to you for my fo much 
rregretted Abſence ? Doubt not (I beſeech you 
| Madam) but that 1 have anſwer'd with all 
ervent and paſſionate Expreſſions of my Love 
All your Letters I receiv'd ; and believe me, I 
will not fail for the future, to Write by ſach 
hands as ſhall not deceive me, and give you 
all aſſurance of my Paſſion; no, no, I ſhall 
> never forget you, I love you with tbo much 
Ardour to be guilty of it; do not you put an 
end to your Love ſooner than I ſhall to mine; 
put an end rather toyourLanguiſhing Diſquiets, 
and aſſure your felf, that at my Return, you 
all enjoy all thoſe ſweet Delights you expect 
ttom my Converſation. Vex your ſelf no 
© longer, I am endeavouring to clear and diſem- 
barraſs my ſelf of all my moſt preſſing Affairs, 
that I may haſten to your Succour. Ha! _ 
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do I complain to you, whom I know to be ſo 
my account, and my ſelf am fo 


uneaſy upon 
extream Unhappy, and that yon have no 
knowledge of all thoſe Tortures and Griefs 
which ravage my Soul, and as ſo many Darts, 
mortally wound me. Bleſs me! What a rack 
and torture tis to me, to he unhappy to this 
degree, that my Letters never come at you. 
It makes me die with Grief, tis unſufferable, 
I cannot bear it; my Unhappineſs is come to 
the height, and I know now very well, 'tis not 
without rea ſon that you queſtion my Fidelity; 
lay what you pleaſe to my Charge, I am con- 
tent, and yon may treat me with all ſorts of 
Rigour, ſince I have nothing to ſay, and can - 
not juſtify my ſelf; in the mean time, God is 
my Witneſs, I have never betraid you, and 
that I never enjoyed more pleaſure and fatis- 
faction than when I have been alone with you; 


| Reproach me not with ſaying all my Cares to 


ſerve you proceeded from your Importuni- 
ties, ——— You owe them wholly to your 
own Merit, and to the true Love I have for 
von: I never lov'd or eſteem'd you otherwiſe 
than as the moſt perfect and moſt accompliſh'd 
Perſon in the World, and when I enflam'd and 
made a Slave of your Heart (as you tell me) 
I did no more than you have done by me; if 
Fou have made me happy in giving me infinite 
Pleaſures, 1 {fill hope I ſhall one day find the 
very fame Grace aud Favour from yon, with 
the ame height of Satisfaction, and with Tran- 
ſports as ſweet and raviſhing, as thoſe you 


ence, and ſuffer not your to be agitated 
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i you love me to extremity with a moſt paſſj- 
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onate Love, I love you beyond all Expreſſion, 
*Tis you only that wholly and ſolely poſſeſs 


my. Heart, and 1 dare not tell yon, that I am 


continually agitated with the like Tranſports 
and Paſſions with you, for fear 1 ſhould drive 
you to utter Deſpair. I know very well your 
Anxiety and Grief is exceſſive, by reaſon of 
my Abſence; but ſhould not the hope I give 
you of coming to you very ſpeedily, ' diminiſh 
and mitigate your Sadneſs and Anxieties ? Call 
to mind the Promiſe and Proteſtations of con- 
Rant Love and Fidelity I have made you, and 
you cannot but Live with more Satisfaction 
and Joy. I approve of, and love your Jea- 
louſy, *tis an infallible Mark of your Tender. 
neſs and Love for me; tho” you may be Jealous 
upon a wrong ground, for 1 never was in Love 
with any but you: 1 dare not tell you, you 
have Wonen me into a Mortal Deſpair, to 
find y reduced to fo {ad an Extremity, by 
villifying the Zeall haye for you; nevertheleſs 
Jam ſure you will change your Note, when 


vou ſhall have underſtood my procedure. Put 


an end to your Afflictions, and repent you not 
of having. loved a Man who is wholly your 
Acquiſition and Property. Your Reputation 
is not loſt by loving me; nor ſhall the ſeverity 
of your Parents, nor the rigour of the Laws 
of your Country, ever be able to hinder me 
from making you as happy for your whole 
Lite, as your own Heart can wiſh. LIknow the 
meaas far me not to appear ungrateful to you 
hercatter for the Love you bear me: If 4 

9 4 . ave 


( 60) | 
have hazarded all for my Sake, I will alſo, a- 
den all for yours. Have patience then but 
for 4 little while, and pleaſe and ſupport your 
ſelf with the hope I give you, you ſhall find in 
the Iſſue that the Aim and End of my Promiſes 
will ſucceed to your Wiſhes, . I believe (be- 
cauſe you tell me ſo) that the deſpair. you are 
in for me is ,much greater in your Heart than 
you can expreſs by your Letters; is this the 
reaſon that you will not conceal your Love 
from me, becauſe you believe I have not diſ- 
charg'd. my . ſelf of my Duty in Writing, to 
you ? But I. hope this Letter will diſabuſe and 

ree you of the ill opinion you have of me. 
The Love and Reſpett I have for you, tells me 
continually,” that I intirely belong to you, 
and that Heaven has made us one for the other. 
The Sentiments I have from you, are the moſt 
Ekindeſt and tender that any one can poſſibly 
have for the deareſt and moſt faithful conſtant 
Miſtreſs; preſerve your ſelf then for my Sake, 
that we may mutually enjoy the ſweeꝶſt and 
moſt pleaſant delights, when I ſhall become ſo 
happy as to poſſeſs you: Allay thoſe miſerable 
Tranſports wherewith you are Agitated. Oh! 
tell me no more of that Tragical end you ex- 
pet my by means; that Thought deſtroys me 
out-right, it makes me die with Horrour and 
Amazement; I am not capable of having Sen- 
timents ſo cruel ; the Paſſions I have for you 
is ſo ſtrong, that I cannot but love you to all 
_ extremity till Death. Deſtroy not your ſelf, 

by afflicting your ſelf thus; but preſerve that 
happy and fair Life which is ſo dear to me, and 
by that means, you will alſo preſerve * 
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afflict me no longer; and take compaſſion 0 i 


me, in having pity for your ſelf.” I am fo 
fſenſibly touch d for you, that if you ſhall Die 


for my ſake, I would not Survive you one 


Moment. The violent Paſſion you expreſs for 


me, gives me averſion and diſguſt to all things, 


= etmbitters all my Enjoyments, for fear any ill. 


ſhould, by that means, happen to you. Fear 
not that 1 mall ever quit you for any other 
Miſtreſs; tis a fort of ill Nature, indeed 
Cruelty, that 1 am not capable of. I can 
make no vther uſe of your Paſſions, than to 
animate me the more to love you, and not to 


Triumph and Glorify my ſelf in the advantage 


you pretend | have over you, to the end I may 
render my ſelf more amiable to ſome other 
Miſtreſs. No, I love you not for Oſtenta- 
tion, or any ſuch unworthy purpoſe; I am 
not ſo Proud, nor am fo lll-natur'd or II- 
bred, to become ſo Baſe, none but Fools deal 
{o ; Your ſweet Diſpoſition, your Virtue, and 
other Perfections, merit a treatment the moſt 
Tender and Reſpe&ful : You know I always 
endeavour'd all I could to hide our Love, leſt, 
I ſhould offend or diſoblige you; I never have 
more Satisfaction and Joy than when I read 
your Letters, 1 find nothing ſo charming; 
you believe them long and tedious, but ! find 
them fo ſhort, that I conjure you to lengthen 
them a 457 deal for the future. Say not you 
are beſide your ſelf, you are too diſcreet in 
your Love, and too prudent in every thing, 
elſe, to give your ſelf that ill quallity ; and 
ſince | am thus infinitely happy in having your 
Letters come ſafe to me, I beſeech you con- 


tinue 


tiaue that happpineſs to me in Writing often, 
That I may have a fellow - ſeeling and ſhare with 
you in your Griefs, and difmiſs that Deſpair 

ou tell me I have cauſed in you, that you may 


ive in Tranquility for the future. Adieu! It 


you? Lore increaſes every Moment, mine is 
come to the higheſt degree of Paſſion and Vio- 
lence. Adieu! I ſhall die of Grief, if you 
do not as ſoon as poſible let me know; thoſe 
many things you have to ſay to me; 1 pray 
God with all my Soul, this Letter may be 
ſafely deliver'd you, to. teſtify 
my Paſſion for you. Adien ! 
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and has given you an account of me; I am infi- 

nitely obliged to you, for the care and tender - 

bes von have for me, 1 conjare you to believe 
ls have the ſame reciprocally for you. Do not 
.* apprehend that any ill befel me in my Voyage by 
+ Sea, it was very pleaſant to me, and 1 ſuſſer d 
very little by it; I had written to you as well 
ds to my Lieutenant, but I was afraid that what 
I I ſhould then Write, as well as what I had for- 
merly writ, might not come ſafe to yon, and 
for that reaſon I deferr'd it. I hope you wilt 
2 certainly receive this I now ſend you, for the 


- Gentleman that carries it is my very good 
Friend; if I have notice by the next of yours, 


that you have not heard from me, I will not ſtay 
one moment, but come away and comfort you. 
Ine ver fail d writing to yon, and an ſwering your 


— 


ot Letters when ever I had opportunity o to do. 
I muſt own and look upon my ſelf as the moſt 


e 9 


unhappy of all Lovers (tho? the moſt faithful) 
ſince you never receiv*d my Letters; 1 know 
not what more to do than ftill (as forarecly) 


* _ „ 
Jn 
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declare and give you all aſſurance poſſible of 

nun moſt Ford and Tender Love for you. But to 

face 
my - 


4 * . ** 
MN 
F COS 1 

9 £ 


and 4s IG 
: FTA; 
* 1 
4 % 
e 
A * 
1 \ 
ad, 
- 


I | nant hath been to wait on you from me, 
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I Am extreamly fatisfied to find my Liente- 
y 
© 
f 


my Anſwers never come at you? It is neceſſary; 
and I will continue writing to you, for I am 


never better ſatisfied, nor do I breath with ſo 


much-eaſe-at any time, as when F have a Pen in 
band to write to you; but I am become heartleſz 


as I lay it aſide. When you write ta mel am 
even ready to die both for Grief and Joy, 


without being able to die out- right; 1 die for 


Grief to ſind you ſo afflicted by your not re- 
ceiving my Letters; I die for Joy when ever 1 
receive yours: I preſerve your Letters with 


more care and tenderneſs, than 1 do my own. 


Perſon, as the proper gages of your Love, 


whichil ſhall give you a faithful account of when 


I ſhall be fully happy to ſee you. L acknow- 
ledge you have reaſon to treat me as Ungrate- 
ful, ſince you receive no Anſwer from me; but 
I perſwade my ſelf you will have other Thonghts 


for you, and have given you proof of in your 
Chamber. My Life, my Eſtate; my Honour, 
my All is yours, and depend of you; I ſacrifice 
all to you, I love you, believe me, I adore 


you with all my Soul; I conjure you not to 


queſtion it in the leaſt. Complain not for the 
— farure of my want of concern or any Paſſio- 


Eyes and Countenance full of Love, would 
5 make 


114 > 


and miſerable, and ſeem ready to die as ſoon. 


ol me, when I have undeceived you. I have 
always concerved the ſame fondneſs I ever had 


nate Affection for you; I have the ſame ex- 
tream fondneſs for you as formerly; how un- 
happy am I that I cannot tell you my Thonghts 
face to face. What ſure Teſtimonies wou'd 
you then have of my Love? But then there 
wald be no need of any; my Languiſning 
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4 make you eaſily read the, Paſſion which has thus 
 iaflan'd my heat. Spare all theſe diſquiets you 
give your ſelf upon my account, and know 
that my procedure is the very {ame with that 
I made appear to you, in the moſt happy 
days of our firſt Converſation. Youare not à. 
buſed : My affectionate Concern and Paſſion 
for you have always been ſincere, and ſhall 
ever be ſo during my Life. Do not ſuſpect 
my Fidelity, 1 love you moſt tenderly: I can 
make you no Excuſe for the Negligence you 
charge me with, I am no ways to blame in that 
matter: I love you with too much fervency 
> tobe guilty of it; and you have reaſon to 
= juſtify me upon that occaſion your ſelf. I ac- 
8 T knowledge that my aſſiduous Attendances, my 
175 
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Tranſports, Complaiſance, my Oaths, my 
violent Inclination to you, and my fo agree- 
- able and happy Beginnings, may have altoge- 
ther charmed and inflamed you; but notwith- 
ſtanding you are not ſeduced. Tis vain for 
. yon to ſhed ſo many Tears, ſince I perſevere 
> and am {till the ſame, your moſt faithful and 
> conſtant Lover. If you have taſted abundance 
| : of Pleaſure ia Loving me, 1 hope you ſhall for 
k 
2 


the future enjoy as much and much more. 
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: | End then your Griefs, and allay thoſe paſſio- 
nate emotions which diſtract your Soul. Have 
= ſomepity on me. | find my ſelf dying with 


Deſpair, when you aſſure me you ſuffer ſo much 
for me. Yon need not tell me you ſtood not 
gut, nor reſiſted jmy Love with any ſtubborn- 
85 neſs, I know very well you did not ; you ne- 
ver gave me the leaſt occaſion of Chagria ar 
Jealouſy to inflame me the more, or make my 
$45 E Paſſion 


106 
Paſſion the more earneſt; that is an aſſured 
mark of the free and natural kindneſs and 
teaderneſs you have for me; and *tis that does 
oblige me to love you, and to adore you e- 
. ternally : I at once both admire and love that 
Ingenious Freedom without Artifice, and that 
moſt Obliging Conduct of your love towards 
me without Diſguiſe. Ah! how happy am ? 
A Sweetneſs ſo great and delightful ; an Incli- 
nation ſo tender, free, and natural; a Love ſo 
perfect; and a Beanty ſo accompliſh'd ; how 
infinitely am I am your Debtor, for ſo many 
great and fair Perfections which concenter 
ia you? Since you were pleaſed to Sacrifice 
them to me every day, with ſo much Tender- 
neſs and Ardour; | ſhonld be the moſt ungrate- 
ful and perfidiqus of all Lovers, if I had not a 
due Sence, and ſhould not make due Acknow- 
ledgmeats of them; I am throughly ſenſible of 
them, and if you were perſwaded thereof, du- 
ring the time I had the honour of your Con- 
verſation, you will find your ſelf much more 
perſwaded thereof for the future. How ſweer 
are the marks of your Love and Fayour to me, 
when you tell me [ appear'd lovely to you, be- 
fore ever l had told you I loved yon, and that 
you were cnclin'd and even rapt to love me, 
even to the utmoſt degree of Paſſion, how 
great the Zeal, how great the Complaiſance, 
or rather what Exceſs of Love was it in you? 
And how great was my Happineſs and Good 
Fortune, to know ſo excellent a Perfon was fo 
paſſonately ia Love with me? What returns 
of Thanks do I not owe you? And what Ex- 
preſſions can ! poflibly uſe fo declare a Paſſion 
+ | anſwerable 


5 
y 
. 
7 N 
* 
1 
. 
#7 ii 
N 
; . 
” * 
= 
* # 
* 4% 
* > 
3 ; 
\ 9 
# 
«Y w 7 
7 ” 
* vie 
a 
1 , 
#4 „ 
+ 
#7 
1 "x 
"5 6. 
29 — 
11 Oo 
oc ( P 9 
4 v % 
= 
* >, FY 
8 5 
7 f 
, = 
* 
1 
Ty 
. 
A 
at 
* 
* 9 
1 
2. 1 
* 
: * 
* 
y Pri 
Fa 
1757 
4 
2; 
* 
: * * 
3 
L 4 
\ 
LY 
= \ 8 
* 
* „ 
4 
15 
1* 
1 
K 
S.% 
= RA - 
1 I 
$5.3” A 
* . © # 
8 
I | 
"£ KAN 
£ ti 
ky . 
* 
Nin 
2. br) 
. * 
8 
* 
F 5 2 
d 
= £ 
5 1 
= - 
> & ; 
* 1 
5 
A 
* 
1 
» 
] 4 
#3 i 
6 \ 1 
2 
7 q 
1 * 
. 
. *% 
£05) 
4 s 
- ef 
FELL. 
* Ys f 
* 
83 
1 
. 
3 * 
> — 
F i 
Y 1 
* 
; F 
by l 
> 2 ; 
4 4 
2 
* 
x : 
#.- 
Ty my 
* „ 
© &.£ 
} N 
E 4 
* v1 
in R 
Ws 
o 
2 8 4 1 
EE 
* * 
£ 
> 


PEE 
* 


a 1 : — A. 
o Me BG w , 
5 * "= 
* * 
: 2 


33 


— 


r 


(67) 


anſwerable to yours? You confound me —— 
and my Love, tho' never ſo lngenious, cannot 
find terms «expreſſive enough ct the Ardour 
of my Zeal to anſwer thoſe, whereby you de- 
clare your Affection for me. I ſhall-only Hy 
this, that the Tranſports of my Paſlion are 
inconceivable, and that 1 love you infinitely. 
Tho' theſe Expreſſions ſpeak a great deal, [ 
know well they ſay but little to what you de- 
ſerve; nevertheleſs you may thereby be aſſured, 
that you have not beendeceived as you believe, 
ſince I love you with an equal and reciprocal 
Kindaeſs with all my Soul. : Thoſe tender 
Paſſions of yours, have always appeared to 
me ſo ſweet and agreeable, that I have always 
been Charmed with them. I believe I have 
made a worthy choice in Pertugal, when I pre- 
ter'd you before any other Perſon, for the 
Object of my Love, and for all your other Per- 
tections, having always reſolved after my 
return to Live and Die with you. Do not 
then accuſe me any more of Cruelty, and call 
me no longer a Tyrant; I exerciſe no Rigour 
towards yon; all you can pretend is but ima- 
ginary, cauſed by your not receiving my Let- 
ters; it is true, you made but little reſiſtance 
to my Love, and by a particular and moſt 
endearing goodneſs, you were eaſily willing 
to cloſe with and faſten your ſelf to me: How- 
ever, complain not that | bave quitted you, 
J had prefliag Reaſons at that time to part 
with you, but as ſtrong as they were, I ſhould 
not have done it valeſs you had conſented ; 
neither the Veſſels then bound for France, nor 
my Family, nor my Honour, no, nor the Ser- 
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(68) 
vice of my King's (whom I revere) ſhould 
ever have oblig'd me to abſent my ſelf from 
you, if your felf had not permitted me ſo to 
do. Did not you know that I am wholly 
yours? Why did you not then ſtay me? You 


had no more to do than to agree to the offer 


made you of ſtaying, I ſhould have conſented 
to it with all the Joy imaginable: But we 
have this to comfort us both, - that the time 
of my return draws near, and that you ſhall 
ſee the Fears and Afﬀrightments you are in, leſt 
I ſhould never come to you again, ſoon diſſi- 
pated. Never let ſuch Apprehenſions trouble 
you, and ſince you love with ſo much Paſſion, 
let it be without Grief and Anxieties; quit 
the Averſion and Diſguſt yon have to every 
thing ; torment your ſelf -no longer, let your 
Kiadred, Friends and Convent, ſerve to com- 
fort yon, and convert every thing that (thro? 
your excels of Melancholy) you have made 
matter of Affliction to you, into matter of 
Recreation and Comfort, and not of Tor- 
ment and Suffering; aſſure your ſelf, that if 
you employ all the moments of your life for 
me, I do the very ſame for you; as your Heart 
is full of Love, let not the Diſlike and Aver- 
ſion you have for every thing, cohabit there; 
live in all Tranquillity, and repoſe, and let 
not your Lite be miſerable and languiſhing 
any longer; keep your Paſſion cloſe and un- 
diſcoverable till my return, that your Mother, 
your Relations, and yorr fellow Nuns, may 
de difabuſed, If all the World is *concern'd 
for your Love, I conjure you to believe that I 
think my ſelf much more intereſted and _ 
: cernꝰ 
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concern'd than all the World beſides. My 
Letters are not ſo cool and indifferent as you 
take them to be; *tis becauſe your Mind is 
prepoſſeſſed with Exceſs of Love that you ima- 
gine ſo, If they are not ſo long as you wiſh 
to have them, twas becauſe 1 believ'd 1 had 
ſaidia great deal in a few Words: I aſſure you, 
I never had more Pleaſure than when 1 was 
Writing to you: Loving to perfection as you 
do, you ought not to afflict your {ex : Divert 
your Spirit then from all anxious Imaginations, 
and give truce to your Griets : Let that Bal- 
cone, where Dona Brites and you uſed ſome- 
times to walk together, be a ſubgect of Joy to 
you, ſince *twas there the Paſſion which in- 


flames you, had its Birth, which | have always 


by all Teſtimonies poſlibly anſwered, with all 
tenderneſs. You were in no miſtake when you 
beljeved I had from that very time a deſign to 

leaſe and ingratiate my ſelf with you, it was 
indeed all my deſire, I took ſpecial notice of 
you above the reſt of the Company, Icon- 
{idered you attentively and earneſtly, and was 
ſo forcibly taken with your Beauty, and all 
other your Perfections, that I ſuffered my ſolf 
to ſlide eaſily into a Reſolution of Loving you: 


?Twas then I underſtood by Geſtures, ſo amo- 


rous and moſt pleaſing to me, that you had an 
Inclination for me, and that you took a fingu- 


lar pleaſure in every thing 1 did, as if my 


Love had ſuggeſted to you, and prompted you 
to believe that all my Actions had no other 
aim, than ſolely to pleaſe you. But al} thoſe 
beginnings of gur Love ſhou'd not tranſport 
ot #65 $5558 E 3 6 : c us 


= | 
ſi 
br 


— 


— . 


— 


2 
. — a wo - F 
— ——— — we: > _ - % 


2 


(70) 
us into Deſpair, aud make me paſs for a Cri- 
minal with you, ſince all I did was for a good 
end, and that I love you as faithfully as you love 
me. You may expect from me, all that is 
poſſible for me to do to ſatisſie you. I cannot 
be ungrateful, for all thoſe endearing tender- 
neſſes your Love expreſſed towards me. My 
Body, my Soul, my Life, my Honour, and 
my Eſtate are all yours; my procedure is bet 
ter than you believe; be not apprehenſive, 
that I abandon you; *tis a ſort of Baſeneſs and 
Ingratitude lo odious to me, that it never 
ſhall gf bes ps me. If you-are perſwaded, 
that | have any Charms, or any agreeable 
good Qualitics, I make a Sacrifice of them to 
you... I never will devote my ſelf to any o- 
ther but you, and ſince you find Merit in me, 
I am ſatisfied, all the fair Ladies of the World 
are nothing with me, in compariſon with you, 
nor will | ever love any of them, but your 
faireſt beſt ſelf; and provided I be always in 
yur Favour and good Opinion, I am then 
came to the heigth of my Wiſhes and com- 
pleatly Happy. Do not thea wiſh me ſo much 
tavour and kindneſs from the faireſt Ladies of 
France; you ſhall find in the iſſue, that Iam not 
ſubject to change, and that the moſt charming 
Objects, Wall never be able to make me for- 
get the Love I have for you. I do not make 

it my buſineſs, to find out ſpecious Pretexts 
to make you appear culpable, and to make 
vou unhappy. Tis not my deſign to ſtay long 
in Fance; I cannot enſlave my ſelf there to 
loſe you. Neither the Fatigue of a long 

R Voyage, 
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! 4 Voyage, nor the greateſt Dangers, the regard 
5 0 I have for my Relation, my Eſtate, my Ho- 
* nour, nor any Convenience or Advantage 
* whatever, ſhall be able to divert me from 
coming to render you my Adorations. I an- 
1 'B fwer with all iny Heart and Soul all your Tran- 


ä Eo OD hr rg 


ſports of Love; nor can your Paſſion be great- 
eer than mine is. I would to God | were eter- 
nally fix'd in one certain place ncar hon, 
where I might always have the pleaſure of 
viewing and contemplating of you, of ſerving 
vou, of loving you, and of adoring you. | 
* ſay not this to flatter you, I am ſo enchanted 
with your Charms and Favours, that I live 
but half a Life, with the Deſpair and Miſery 
Jam in, that I cannot, have the happineſs ct 
ſeeing you again ſoon enough, as1 with, Iam 
ſo far from being touched with the Rigour 
and Severity of any other Miſtreſs, that the 
kindeſt and woſt ſweet Treatments, the moſt 
charming Careſles, the moſt advantagious Fa- 
vours, the faireſt Promiſes, and all trom the 
faireſt and moſt agreeable Lady in the World, 
ſhall not be able to draw me off (but for one 
moment) from loving you. Stifle then that 
vain and fruitleſs fear, never have it iu your 
Thought, that 1 ſhall quit you for any other. 
What 1s there in or about you, that is not 
moſt Amiable ? And what can be more charm- 
ing than your Beauty? More ſweet and plea- 
ſant chen your Diſcourſe and Entertainment? 
W hat more agreeable than your Converſation ? 
More tender and affectionate than your Love? 
What more attractive than your Pleaſures ? 
W hat more alleQing than your Sight? More 
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(72) 
firm than your Promiſes? Or more fervent 
than your Zeal? After ſo many extraordinary 
Qualities and Per fections, can you harbour 
the leaſt thought of my being able to quit you, 
to make my ſel Miſerable in the Slavery of 
ſome other Miſtreſs? No, Madam, do not 
imagine I can be ſo inconſtant. I have too 


much Love and Eſt eem for you, to uſe you at 


that rate. Tis true, I told you in Confidence 
that ſome time ſince | had once lov'd another 
Lady in France, but her Merit is nothing in 
value compar'd to yours, her Charms are but 
ſhadows to your PerfeQions; her Diſcourſe 
flat and inſipid; her Converſation is nauſeous 
to me, and to tel} you all in a word, I am fo 
diſtaſted with her, that 1 nevcr ſaw her ſince. 
To confirm this Truth to you, 1 will ſend you 
one of her Letters with her Picture, you may 
by them judge of her Beauty, Wit, and Con» 
duct; LI believe you will not be, jealous when 
you ſhall know all I tell you; aud when I have 
the happineſs to ſee you, 1 will entertain you 
with the Diſcourſes J have had from her. It 
will be a Subject of much diverlion to comfort 
you; and ſince you are intereſted ſo much in 
all that is dear to me, I'll bring you the Pictures 
of my Brother and Siſter in Law. You are 
pleaſed to ſay. that at ſome Seaſons, you think 


you cou'd have Humility enough to attend as 


Servant to the Woman | love. That thought 
is extreamly obliging, but ſince you have ſo 
much kindneſs for me, I conjure you to em- 
ploy that good Service for your ſelf, for you 
are the only Perſon | ever will adore and ſerve 
ag long as l live, Be not perſwaded that I uſe 
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and to reproach inc in this manner. 


© Pleaſure remember that happy Day while 


= vſed to expreſs all, have ſo charmed me, that | 
I could not leave you without an 


(73) 


you ill, that I vilifie and deſpiſe you in any 
degree; far be it from me to have any ſuch 
Thoughts; I am too well acquaiuted with your 
Merit, and have too much Reſpect and Zeal 
for you, to be guilty of any ch matter. 

ou. do me much wrong tc be jealous of me, 
I ap- 
prove with much Ardour, the moſt ſweet 
Sentiments and happy Aficctions of your 
Soul; and intirely conſecrate to you all the 
movements of my Heart. I conjure you to 
write often to me. Your Letters are ſo dear 
to me, that I conſerve them as the moſt pre- 
cious things in the World; you cannot make 
them large enough for me. Your Paſſion is 
ſo pleaſing; and agreeable to me, that I never 
have more joy than when I ſce it pourtraied 
upon Paper, that gives you comfort and me 
allo; and my Unhappineſs is, that I am not 
with you to give ſomejreſpite to your Troubles, 
I know 'tis a Year now ſince you laſt gave 
me the moſt ſweet and delightful Favours 
and kind Effects of your Love. I ſhall with 


I live. How delightful were the Tranſports ? 
How ſweet Emotions of Paſſion? What Ar- 


vnparallel'd | 
| Regret 


- 


Paſſion, and inflame me the more. I wiſh to 


1 Love you 1 How 1 Eſteem! How I 7 


| ( 74) 98 
Regret to undertake a Voyage, which has 
cauſed me infinite Hazards and Sufferings, 
Whea I think of thoſe happy Moments, where- 
in | enjoyed ſo many Delights with you, [ 
often called to mind that amiable Modeſty, 
which appear'd ſo graceful in your charming 
Conntcnance. If any confuſion happened to 
appear there, it :ſerved only to heighten my 
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God, the Officer you ſpeak of had not left 
you ſo ſoon, 1 had had the Satisfaction of 
being egtertaind longer with the ſweet Plea- 
ſures of your Letters. Adieu! If you had 
much ado to put an end to your Letter, I 
had an extreme regret and difficulty to cloſe 
mine. Do not apprehend that I quit you; 
I have too much tenderneſs for you to do 
it. I give you Thanks with all my Heart for 
the Love you have for me, I conjure you to 
believe | have an equal Paſſion for you. Thoſe 
Names of tenderneſs which you woul'd have 
given me, how agreeable would they have 
been, if you had expreſſed them in your Let- 
ter? But tis no great matter, it ſuffices that 
you have them in your Heart, fince you had 
not time to write them. I. give your dear 
Perſon the like. I gire my ſelf up wholly 
to you, my Soul, my Body, my Eſtate, my 
Honour, all depend on you, 1 make a Sacri- 7 
fice to you of all that is dear to me: How 7 
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Adore you! What Tranſports of Love, 
What Affectionate Movements have I. for 
vou I O how dear you are to me | How cruel 
Fortune is to remove me to this diſtance 7 
ha hl * from 4 


* 4 
* by 


; (75) 
from you ! What Compaſſion do you move 
me to! What Unhappineſs do you occaſion 


me ! Compaſſion for all the tender kind Sen- 
timents you have for me, and Unhappifteſs 
becauſe I cannot make a reciprocal return of 
the kindneſs you have for me, nearer to you, 
and by being preſent with you. What Re- 
ſpe&s, what Submiſſions, what Affectionate 
Tenderneſſes would I not ſhew you! How 
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c = fincere a Soul, How open and clear a Heart 
* ** ſhould you find! O what Joy, What Plea- 
7 » ſures, What Satisfaction, What Conſola- 
1 uf tion ſhov1d we not mutually receive and en- 
e 7 Joy? Adieu! Write more largely to me for 
tte future, I take infinite pleaſure in the 
7 = ſweetneſs of your Letters, Adieu. Comfort 
0 pour ſelf, 1 ſhall have the good Fortune to ſee 
Fou ſhortly, and give you all aſſurance of the 
"4 Fidelity and Conſtancy of my Love. Adieu. 
T Kg Have ſome pity for me. 
t- 
4 
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LETTER v. 


OW rigorouſly and cruelly do you treat 

me? Ah me, Who has obliged you to 
forbear writing any more to me? What unkind- 
neſs have I done you? What aſſurance have you 
that I love you no longer? My Paſſion for | 
you is at this time, greater and more ardent 7 
than. ever. I reverence you, I adore you 
with all my Soul, and am ready to abandan 
all that is deareſt to me, to come and throw 
my ſelf at your Feet. I conjure you to con- 
tinue your Friendſhip for me, and to conſerve 
thoſe pledges of my Love I left with you. 
Do not give them away, nor ſhew them to 
any one. Have my Picture always before 
your Eyes, conſider it attentively, wear 
thoſe Bracelets for my ſake ; fend them not 
back to me, and employ not Dona Brites, 
who was our Confident, and privy to our 
greateſt, our ſweeteſt Secrets, to give me ſo 
grievous a trouble. Let not your Deſpair 
tranſport you thus, to be ſo much my Ene- 
my: Moderate your Hatred; 1 am innocent 


of any thing you charge me with. Burn not 
| | | | thoſe 
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® thoſe precious Pledges you have of mine: 
But if you will conſume them, let it be with 
the Fire of your Love. Do not perſecute me 


with ſo much Hatred; *tis a fort of Cruelty 


and Impotence your great Soul was never 
= ouilty of. Love is a Virtue fo dear to you, 


that you cannot be unconſtant ; and you 


% have too much Generoſity to treat me ill. 
 Whence then comes this Rigour ? Have not 


I ſubjected my ſelf to you even to the laſt 
breath of my Life? What reaſon have you 
to become my Enemy? What have I done to 
vou? What Satisfaction can you deſire of 


one that never has offended you, and tho' I 


were never ſo innocent, I am willing to ap- 
= pear culpable, becauſe you wiſh to have me 


do. But of what Crime do yon accuſe me? 
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Are you inflexible towards me, who make 
it my Glory, to Sacrifice my all entirely to 
you? But miſerable that I am, What de 1 
ſay ? What means ſhall I uſe to appeaſe you ? 
= You are ſo incenſed againft me, that I know 
not what will come of it. What ſhall Ido? 
Who ſhall 1 apply my ſelf to? Who ſhall 
make my Peace with you now I am abſent 
from you ? Who ſhall aſſure you of my Con- 
ſtancy, ſince you are perſwaded to the con- 
trary ? And to remove this Averſion from 
your Heart, I conjure you often to remem- 
ber the delicious Pleaſures we have enjoyed 
together, and the Pledges and Aſſurances 
I have given you, that I never will abandon 
you; do you and Dona Brites frequently en- 
tertain one another with the Remembrances 
of thoſe Sweetneſſes and Delights. Comfort 


ye 


(78) 
ye one the other; conſider the exceſs of my 


pPaſſion and your own; bethink you of afl“ 
thoſe Difficulties and Violences you ſpeak of; 


oppoſe with all your might thoſe Inclinations 
yon ſeem to have of forſaking me, and be 
convinc'd you will find Inducements infinitely 
more agreeable and juſt, to continue your 
Love for tne conſtantly for ever, than ever 
you will find to forſake me. Wherefore would F 
you deſtroy a Lover ſo conſtant and faithful, 
who has been but lately ſo dear to you, one you 
have loved with ſo much tenderneſs, a Lover. 
who has been the ſweeteſt, moſt delightful 
Object of your Paſſion, whom you have often 
given ſo earneſt and endearing Teſtimonies RF 
of it. A Lover you have embraced with ſo 
much ardour and earneſtneſs of Affection, and 
one who by all ſorts of Careſſes has done you 
right, in returning your Love with the ut- 7 
moſt height of Paſſion, Love has too wel! 
united ourtiearts; add though you endeavour Xt 
it, 1 do not believe jou will be able to over- 
come ſo ſtrong and. ſo agreeable a. Paſſion. 7 
Your manner of writing thus, is only to 
make a tryal of me. Or if you were real in 
it, your Hatred and Rigour are ſo ill founded 
and groundleſs, that they cannot laſt long. 
Accuſe me not of : Indiflerence towards you, 
or ſhewing any fort of Contempt of you, I * 


dare invoke Heaven to witneſs the Eſteem and 7 
couſtant Paſſion I have always had for you. 


If I have by my Letters made Proteſtations of | 4 


Friendſhip for you, 1 do with verſtable Re · 
ſpects and Submiſſons, fuitable to the reallity 
of my Paſſion, Tos would believe ſo, if by 
91 | a 
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had receiv'd all I writ to you, and would be 


fully perſwaded of the contrary, of what you 


have now Written to me: I believe your Re- 


= 1ations and your Abbeſs (who are jealous of 


4 our Amour) hold Correſpondence, and have 
given you counterfeit Letters, in the room of 


| * the Anſwers 1 ſent to all the Letters I receiv'd . 


from you, with ſo much Joy and Pleaſure, 
which makes me forbear writing any more to 
you, for fear of-ſome ſuch Accident. 1 am 
providing to part hence in fifteen days, and to 
come and find you out in Portugal. After this 
Promiſe I have made you of ſeeing you again 
= very ſpeedily, I conjure you to become your 
= felf again, and let your Love ſurmount your 
= Hatred. If you are convinc'd of your Doubts, 
you muſt needs be ſatisfied of the Eſteem, 
Reſpe& and Love I have for you. I never bad 
ſo great Inclination to any thing, as to Love 
to Serve, and to Adore you. If I could 
have been ſo lngrateful as to quit you after all 
your Favours to me, I ſhould have given you 
ſome Proof of my Inclination to it before I 
left you, either by dropping ſome odd words 
by ſome Indifference or Coldneſs towards you, 


dealt with Dona Brites, or ſome other Confi- 
dent to have obliged you not to write to me; 


by not ſending any Anſwers to your Let- 
ers, or by ſome ſpecious pretext, I would 


& - have pretended, I was oblig'd to continue in 


France, ſo as never to be able to! come and 
ſee you again. Have I ever uſe] any ſuch 
fivelſes as theſe ? Havel ever dece id you by 


to make you underſtand it, or I ſhould have 


or I ſhould have endeavour'd to undeceive 


my 
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my Diſcourſes? Have you ever found any 
Coldneſs or Indifference in me? Have I ever 
dealt with any body to endeavour to divert 
your Paſſion from me? Have not you frequent. 
ly written to me, and have I not as often 
anſwered you? Have I ſought out occaſion 
to ſtay in France without you? Have I ſaid, I 
never would return into Portugal! ? Have I 
ever given you any ground of Diſpleaſure 


toward me? Have I not with all ſincerity F 
diſcovered to you the real Sentiments of my 
Son]? Havel ever fail'd to pay you all forts 7 


of Civility and Reſpect, or been any way 


wanting in my Love? Why then do you = 
make theſe Complaints ? What do you accuſe RX 
me of? And what have I done to you, that 
you ſhould be thus cruel to me? Diſabuſe 


your ſelf (Madam) at length, and do not 
believe I can ever be ſo unworthy as to quit 
you. Do not render me ſo ill a Man, guilty 
of ſuch ill quallities as you ſpeak of, and do 
me right to believe me worthy of all the 
kind Paſſions and ſweet Habits of Love, your 
Soul is poſſeſſed with for me. Never believe 
that I can give you any occaſion to forget me. 
The favour you deſire of me, ſerves at the 
{ame time, both to afflict and inflame my 
Paſſion the more. Tis true, I was extrem: 
ly troubled when I read your Letter. But 
the Cauſe was your Reproaches, your M 85 
naces, your Scorn of me, and your — 
unkind Treatment of me every way; toge- 
ther with the Deſpair you thereby threw me 
into. Bating theſeRegrgts: Ah! How much 
Joy, what Contentmenk, what raviſhing Sa- 

CI, | tisfaction 


(81) 
tisfaction ſhould I not have in hearing from 
you Well! Notwithſtanding all this Rigout 
5 you treat me with, I will ſtill Comfort my 
b {elf with the hope of pacifying your Choler. 
I will patiently bear your Contempt and An- 
ger, till your Reaſon ſhall one day bring a 
1 calm into your Soul, and make you acknow- 
ledge (when I ſhall be with you) that you 
have wrong'd an Innocent. Why do you 
write to me that I ſhould not concern my 
ſelf with you, or your Affairs? Who has 
more right, or is more intereſted to take 
care of you than my ſelf? Do you queſtion 
my Diſeretion? Do not you. know how far 
I have been intereſted in all your Concern- 
ments ? How 1 have partaken in all your 
Afflictions? 1 know very well that you are 
exceeding, wiſe, that you manage your Af- 
irs with all Prudence, and. that all your 
Qions are without, blemiſh, or reproach. 
If I have my ſelf of your AQions, 'twas 
only that I might have occaſion to admire 
the Wiſdom. of your Counſels, the Prudence 
of your Conduct, and your happy Addreſs 
in all you Undertake, which you ſucceed in 
with a Facility ſo marvellous, that it is e- 
qually ſarprizing and wonderful. Yet when 
Il conſider how yoo are choak'd, I could find 
= my Heart to diſengage my ſelf. But what 
can l do more, to render my ſelf better in 
** your Opinion ? To make you more favourable 
to my Paſſion, and continue your Tenderneſs 
for me. Command me, and lam ready to 
fatisfie you, in order rather to the removing 
the Evils you nur than to terminate my 
| : | OWN. 
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own, I am pleaſed to ſiiffer all that comes 
from you: * Your moſt ſevere Rigours are 
no other than Charms to me. I am ex- 
treamly obliged to you, for all the ill 


Treatments have receiv'd from yon; they 
are rathewFuel' to my Flame, and render it 
more ſprightful and lively. Iam content to 
ſuffer in this manner, provided, it bring you 
any comfort in your Grief, and make you 
more contented. 1 would to God you could 
live fatisfied and happy in the certainty of my 
Love. Having expreſſed ſo great an aver- 
ſion to me, you afterwards Over you do 
not hate me, which is very obliging : But I 
muſt take the Liberty to tell you, you will 
do my Love greater Juſtice in continuing 
your Paſſion for 'me, as formerly, havin 

never done any thing in my Life that coulc 
forfeit it. I will not ſay, but you may find a 
Lover of greater merit than my ſelf, but 
am certain you neverwill find one ſo faithful 
and conſtant as I am. Your Paſſion pre- 
dominates altogether over me; it has in- 
flam'd, has taken full Poſſeſſion over me, as 
of you; holds me altogether as a Slave, 
not allowing me one moments Liberty. vo 
are witneſs of all this your ſelf, becauſe you 
confeſs one cannot forget that which cauſes 
all the violent Tranſports one is capable 
of, that all the affections and movements 


of the Heart, tend to the clofing with, 


and enjoying the Object belov'd, that the 
firſt Ideas and Impreſſions cannot be affaced, 
that the firſt Wounds are incurable, that all 
ſorts of Paſſions, all the moſt luſcious _ 
| | ; 4 
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delightful Pleaſures a Man can without. any 
check or obſtruction find out, are vain and 
iaſufficient, to withdraw a Man from that 
he loves moſt, and ſerve to make one ac- 
knowledge, that nothing is dearer or more 
ſweet, than the remembrance ſof the Suffer 
ings undergone upon the Account of ones 
Love. That ſuch Expreſſions are ſweet in 


the Mouth of a faithful Miſtreſs; that they 


are rather powerfal and delightful Charms 


ta a poor Lover when he is in deſpair ? Ah! 


How they comfort me, how they give me 
aſſurance, that [ ſtill am lodg'd within your 
Heart, fince I fiad your Sentiments for 
me are ſtill ſo full of tenderaeſs and 
ſweetneſs. But why ſhould not I hope 1 
to be more in your Favour, ſince you mu 

know that my Affection is molt ſincere and 
perfect, that my Love is reciprocal, that 
your Inclination has not been miſlead or 
ſeduced, and that you have ſettled your A 


fection upon one who makes it his Glory to 


love you all the Days of his Life. 


I know very well (Madam) yon have ſo 
much 8 and Compaſſion, that vou 
would not bring either my ſelf, or any body 
elſe into the deplorable conditioa you ſay 
you are reduced to. That unwillingneſs in 
you, is a certain ſign of your Good Nature. 
I conjure you, to believe that it is as well 
my laclination alſo; and that if you ſuffer, 
L have got in any manner, contributed to it. 


o 
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Take no pain ja endeavouring to find Ex- 
cuſes for me, upon that ſcore you do. Iam 
not Guilty at all of what you accuſe me. I 
am of the belief, that a Nun ſo perfe& as you 
are, muſt be infinitely lovely: The Reaſons 
you give to make out, that Beauties under 
ſuch Confinement, merit more of our E- 
ſteem and Love, than thoſe abroad in the 
World, are moſt powerful and convincing. 
But without further Regard to the fair De- 


monſtrations you lay before us, I tell you 


in few words, that in Loving you, I had no 
other Conſideration than for your own pro- 
per Merit. The manner of proceeding La- 
,; abroad in the World uſe, Ido by no 
means like. They are for the molt part fickle, 
and given to change; they cannot confine 
their Affection to one place, and when they 
Love, tis not without Diſſiqſulation, or ' tis 


for Complaiſance or for lutereſt. The Ri-. 


our they uſe, the Scorn, the Difficulty, the 
del ſorts of Tricks, the Diſſimulations, 
give their Lovers a hundred times more 
Trouble and Anxieties, than Fleaſure or Joy. 
I know you alledge not theſe Reaſons to 
make your ſelf beloved. You have Qualities 
far more valuable to attract even the moſt 
ſtubborn Hearts, and your Charms are fo 
owerful as none can reſiſt. Your Beauty, 
aſtancy, Fidelity and Sweetneſs of Diſpo- 


ſition, make all that have the Honour to 


know you, tg admire, ſerve, and adore yoy. 
All other Beauties are nothing in compari- 
ſon to you; and | daxe affirm it to be a high 


Grime to impriſo within a narrow Convent, 


* 5 Tx * * 


to you. 5 
in my Power, nor in yours, that we ſhould 
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0 perſon of your excellent Accompliſhments. 


If you are unhappy, it is by reaſon of your 


Captivity there, Which you may free your 


ſelf of whenever you pleaſe. Your appre- 
henſion was Groundleſs, becauſe I could not 
ſee you every day, that I proved unfaithful 
| Do not you know it, was neither 


ſee one the other often, by reaſon of your 
being kept cloſe up, and of the Danger I 
incurr'd if 1 came within your Monaſtery. 
If 1 left you to go to the Army; 1 had firſt 
your' own conſent to it. And nothing but 
your worth only could ever have*Kept me 
from it, If you had commanded me to ſtay, 
I had with all my Heart quittcd the ſervice of 
my Prince, and had wholly engag'd my ſelf 
in yours only, without fearing either the 
diſpleaſure of your Relations, - or the Rigour 
of the Laws of your Country. I never fail'd 
to give you proof ſufficient of my Paſſion, 
while I was in Portugal: If my Letters came 
not ſafe to you, I was not to blame, and 
could not help it. I ſhould have been ex- 
treamly troubled, if you had left the Con- 
vent to have come and found me out in 
France; not but that I ſhould have been 
overjoyed to have embraced you in that fair 


Country; But for the Peril you had by ſuch 


an Enterprize expoſed your ſelf to, and the 
Fatigue you had undergone by ſuch a Jour- 
ney. If you are of the mind to hold that 
deſign ſtil], I can tell the means to make it 
ſucceed to your wiſh, when 1 ſhall be happy 


to ſee and ſpeak with you. I venture to 


write 


_ F 
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.write thus freely to you, ſince your Abbeſ, 
and Relations are acquaiated with our In. 
trigue. In the mean time, the Moderate. 
neſs of your Love, your Coldneſs, Con- 
tempt, and your ſudden Change, give me 
ſo great Trouble, that 1 am in the depth of 
Deſpair; Well! Tis no great matter, | give 
my ſelf Comfort ſtill, and am perſwaded, 
your native Sweetneſs and Love will predo- 
minate, and am aſſured, that as ſoon as e. 
ver you receive this Letter, or ſee me but 
one Moment, you will change your Reſolu- 
"tion. I do not forget (Madam) that 1 
have the greateſt Obligations to you of any 
Perſon living, you have loved me to extre. 
mity of Paſſion, to death; you have for my 
Fake ſacrificed your Honour, and your Lite 
ro the Hatred and Scorn of your Parents, 
2nd to the ſeverity of your Religion, and 
the Rigour of the Laws of your Country, 
What acknowledgments do not I owe for a 
Paſſion ſo great and exceſſive ? Do you believe | 
it is poſſible for me to forget you, or to 
-quit you after ſo great Proofs of your 
Love? Madam, you would have reaſon to 
complain of me, if I had proved ſo ungrats- |? 
fal, as not to have anſwered your Letters, 
and not have given you reciprocal Teſtimony | 
of my Love, and that with the ſame Ar- 
dour you expreſſed towards me: That had 
been unbecoming 4 man of Honour. I had 
been a Traytor, a Villain, and the moſt 
Ungrateful Lover in the World; on the 
other ſide, God is my Witneſs, I always 
' Perſevered do adore You, and to love br 
ET] 225 muc 
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mach better than I love my ſelf. I never 
wanted either Reſpect or Love for you when 
I write to you, I always did it with all the 
X Ardour and Civility poſſible : I have given 
= you proofs of a Paſſton, the moſt perſet 


and exceſſive that any Mar could have for 
the moſt lovely and acoompliſh'4 Perſon in the 
World. In this State, and with thoſe Sen- 
= timents I always perſevere: What can 1 
do more? What can you deſire more of me? 
I have made an intire Sacrifice to you of all 
that I am, and of all that belongs to me. 
Il am ready to abandon all for you, to under- 
take a tedious Yoyage, to pals the Seas, and 


to expoſe my Life to the Mercy of the 
Waves, to come and find you out even at 
your Monaſtery. There's nothing more re- 
mains after ſo great Teſtimonies of my 

2 Paſſion, (if I ſhall be ſo happy as to ſurvive 
all theſe Hazards ) but to come and make a 
ene Sacrifice of my ſelf to your Choler, that 
Iwill do when I have the happineſs of ſeeing 
jou, I will throw my ſelf at 12 Feet, (how 
0 Guiltleſs and Innocent ſoever | am of a you 
9 accuſed me) as a Victim to the heat of your 
„ Courroux and Fury, without the leaf reſiſtanct 
„to you Will and Pleaſure. All theſe Proofs 
„of Paſſion for you are (methinks) fat from 
4 being the Effects of that natural Averſion 
4 zou believe I have for you, ſo far that I 
love you infinitely, you are - infinitely dear 
be do me, and I am wholly yours, and at your 
; Devotion I know well enough, I have no 
* Q alifcations fit to recommend me to, or in 
* 5 any 
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any degree to merit your Love, but that af 
a faithful Lover, though in that point you 
ſeem to do me the injury to diſtruſt me. You 


demand of me, what I have done to O- 
blige or Pleaſe you, what Sacrifice I have 
made you, and if I had not always a greater 
Regard to my own Pleaſure and Satisfaction 


than to yours? And now in anſwer, give 
obeyed you in all things you had a mind to, 
or would have me? If I have not ſacrificed 5 


my all to you all that I am, and all that 
I have? Or if I have ſought after any o- 
ther Pleaſures, than thoſe you were pleaſed 7 
to allow ? If I Gamed, or went a Hunting, 
did not you approve of theſe Recreations? 
. When I went to the Army, did not you 
conſent and give me free leave? If I was 
one of the laſt in leaving it, I was detained 


by Force. If I expos d my ſelf to the dan- [7 
ger of Shot, I did it with all the Prudence 
and Caution I could poſlible; but always with | 
a due regard to my Honour, that I might 
become the more worthy of 


you and your 


Favour. And if upon my return into Por- 


tugal, 1 did not ſettle my ſelf there, twas 
becauſe I found not an occaſion favourable I? 
enough for our Love. Tis true, a Letter 
from my Brother made me leave the Coun- 
try, but twas upon an occaſion ſo urgent, 
as would not admit of any Delay. Your © 
ſelf agreed to it alſo; and if you had com- 
manded me to have put off my Voyage, and 
to have ſtaid with you, I would have obey d | 


* 
you | 
v,. 
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\you. I thought I ſhould have died by the 


way, for grief and longing for yon: And 
if 1 ſtrove with my Melancholy, and che- 


riſh'd my ſelf a little, it was only with a 


Deſign to preſerve my ſelf for you. After 
all this, what ſhould I have done? What 
Reaſon have you to hate me mortally, as 
you do? Except what proceeds from your 
own vain Imagination : What misfortunes 
have you drawn upon your . ſelf, but ſuch 
as your own wilfulneſs has occaſioned ? If 
you beſtowed your Love upon me with great 
Paſſion and Faithfulneſs, I never did abuſe 


it, but on the contrary, took all Care to 


to make a riglit uſe of it, and to render you 
the like with all Fidelity. You ſay you 


never uſed Artifice towards me. Have L 


not been as ſincere to you? You ſay there 
muſt be means uſed with skill and good Ad- 
dreſs to create Affection. Did I ever op- 
poſe your Paſſion? And why are you not 
of Opinion, that your Love created in me, 
ſince the true ſympathetick Secret is, to 
Love, is to make one be beloved? 
8 

Lou tell me, that I would have you Love 
me; I confefs it, but before ever I had 
any ſuch deſign, you loved me; for you 
have owned to me, that you were in Love 
with me, before ever I gave you reaſon to 


believe 1 loved you. If without your con- 


ſent 1 gave my ſelf up to yout Love; had 
I not abundant reaſon, fiance 1 could find 
nothing in you 3 was amiable. Tis 


true; 
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true, I believed you of a Complexion amo- 


raus enough, however 1 loved you nothing 
the leſs for that, it rather. raiſed my Paſſion 
to the higheſt degree: Therefore | could ne- 
ver be perfidious towards you. I never de- 
ceived you. I do not fear your Menaces, and 
am perſwaded, that when you ſhall have con · 
ſiderd my Reaſons, you will be more juſt, 
than to deliver up your Lover (who is la- 
nocent) to the Vengeance of your Relations. If 
you think you have lived in a ſtate of Deſertion, 
and Idolatry in loving me, can you think I 
have not done the ſame in loving you ? The 
difference between us is but in three points, 
to wit, That you are Changed, and l am 
Conſtant ; and that you repent you ever loved 
me, which I do not for my loving you; that 
you are aſham'd of your Paſſion, which you 
would have paſs for a Crime: And I cannot 
be aſham'd of mine, for I am certain, tis 
an excellent Virtue to be in Love. The Vio- 
lence of your Paſſion has not hindred you 
to diſcover the Euormities of it, for there 
are none, Wherefore then is your Heart 
thug torn and divided? What Oppreſſion is 
it that thus torments you? I am no way the 
Occaſion of all theſe Troubles to you, I 
always loved you and ſerved you faithfully. 
Nor have you Reaſon to wiſh me harm, but 
to reſolve to let me live happy; which with 
much eaſe I may, if you pleaſe to allow it ; 
or | never wanted Generoſity towards you. 
1] hope you will make no difficulty of writing 
another Letter to me, to let me know you 
= SEO. bw. my, „ ar 
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but I ſhall-be arrived in Portugal before that, 
where my Preſence will bring you the Tran- 
quility you wiſh for, and will undeceive you, 
as to the unjuſt Proceedings you believe me 
guilty of, and for Which you reproach me. 
Then inſtead of Scorn you will give me 
Praiſes; inſtead of accuſing me of Falſhood, 
you” will own my Fidelity; and inſtead of 
forgetting your Pleaſures, you will have them 
in your Thoughts and Deſignments conti- 
nually. And I know I ſhall be more in your 
Mind and Favour, than ever 1 yet have 
been. If you believe I have any Advantage 
over you by knowing how to make "you 
love me, believe it, I am not at all vain. 
I'kaow Lowe that Good Fortune, neither to 
your Youth nor your Credulity, nor to the 
Commendations you pleaſe to give, no, nor 
to any of thoſe Reaſons you alledge; but 
to your ſole Bounty. Though all People 
ſpoke well to you of me, and your ſelf 
commend me, yet I never had the Temerity 
or Arrogance to attribute it to my own 
Merit. all l have done has not been (as by 
way of Filtre) to deceive you, but really to 
give you my faithful honeſt Love; for I 
have always had a generous Paſſion for you. 
I conjure you to preſerve all my Letters, and 
to read them often for the eſtabliſhing your 
Love, but not to withdraw it. *Tis a hap- 
Fragen to me, and pleaſure incomparable, to 


de beloved by a Perſon ſo ker and ac- 
Fomplim d as you. are. I beſeech yon to 
ee eee enen 


believe 
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believe that I will love and adore you this 
manner for my whole Life. Forget the 
reproaches you are forward to revile me 
with. You will find the contrary when you 
fee me in Portugal, and will then chuſe ra- 
mer to remember than forget me. And re- 
ſalve to perſevere always in your Love, fot 
I ſhall diſabuſe you of that belief you have 
concerning me. Adieu! I conjure you once 
more, never to quit me, but inceſſantly to 
think of the Ardent Paſſion 1 have for you. 
And write no more to me; poſlibly your 
Letters, while I am in my Voyage, may 
not come ſafe home. Adieu! I will give 
von an exact account of my Movements, 
you ſhall give me the ſame of yours, when 
I ſhall have the happineſs to ſee you, Adieu. 


Latcly Publiffd, 


£ The Works of Mr. Nathaniel Lee, in 2 Vols 5:9 
* viz. Vol. the iſt, Theodotins, or the Force of Love) 
Sopboniſbe, Nero, Gloriana, Rival Queens, Princeſs d 

" | Cleve, Mie bridates King of Pontur. Vol. the zd, Caſa! 

a, Lucius Brutus, Conftantine, Oedipus, Duke of 
Guiſe, Maſſacre of Paris. Price 13 2. 
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PE deſerving Patron reads 
1 the Dedication with a Caution, 


as curious, as the medeſt Peet 

feels when writing it; both equally 
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es is „ that I agree with the 
. rel Conſent of either Sex, and; make 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Flatt'ry. But Your Lordſhip may be, 
( at preſent”) as caſie in a Poet, as 
I am happy in a Patron; You Ite a- 
bove it; and Fthink, I need take no 
great Pains to Vindicate the Atlertion, 
ſince I ſhall make it my buſtnets in 
this Addreſs, to convince Your Lord: 
ſhip, that tis below evn me. Not 
will I, with induſtrious Art, couch 
Flatt ery under the pretence | of | dif. 
avowing it. I would not apply to am] 
Perfon, whom I believe not every way iſ 
Noble; I ama Stranger to Your Lord- 
ſhip, I mean, fo far a Stranger, as oro 
ly to know Your Lordſhip by tbeſelt 
ion of the World, and by the] 
Character, Mankind has given you: 
Why ſhould then run out on your Mot 
"Encomiums, and only Eccho to the 
World, what I firſt. heard from them? 
All chat becomes me to ſay at 7 
ni- 


one to fill the Train of . your Admi. 


Tbe Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


rers. To whom can I more fitly pre- 
ſent the Art of Love, than to Your 
Iordſhip? You are the Lover in all 
the ſeveral Scenes of Life, the Courtier, 
Ele Husband, and the Widdower: 
Jou were the Lover of your Wife, yau 
Woo beyond the Faſhion, you lo her 
Who' your Wife, you were the Lover of 
our Wife , and are the Lover of your 
{ Children. So fond you are of thoſe 
young Pledges of your Nuptial Friend- 
ip; you ſeem the admiting Courtier 
d. f them, you ſeem wedded to them, 
ou ſeem the very Father of Love it 
he elf. Hence tis, that this Book, the 
Thild of Love, flies to Your Lord- 
{Whip for Protection. Tis an Original, 
ot Copied after Ovid; for Ovid's Book 
deed cannot be properly ſaid with 
zodeſty, to be the Art of Love. Where 
is Precepts are virtuous, as they fall 
naturally to the purpoſe, I could 
jake hot well avoid them; tor every Man 

19 <4 that 
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that Loves, runs fondly, (I may fay | 
without Thought almoſt,” ) on the ſame f 
amorous Expreſſions. How far I have! 
Succeeded in the Attempt, Your Lord. 
ſhip can beſt Judge, who are the greateſt 
Miſter in all the Noble Innocence of 
generous Gallantries; Your Approbation 
of it will ſufficiently recommend it to 
the Fair, and Crown with Succeſs hell 


Wiſhes of il 


fl 
| 


S 
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My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's very Humble 
and Obedient Ser van: 


Charles Hopkin 


| | * * F , (23 ) 
1 0 \ Bes jegets Beauteous Town to. win, 
But not to Plunder, when they enter in. FL 


* 
4 _ % 2 
R = x dn an 
_ WR 4 = * . 
jb S 2 * * 


e 
]. Warriours, who ſpoyl thoſe Cities they obtain, 
t May quickly looſe, what, by long Siege, they gain. 


Towns, which on terms, Surrender to your Pow? r, g q 
Still in their own maintain the ſtrongeſt Tow'r, 
Inſulred Forts their Forces will exert, r i 
And Maids, entreated ill, preſerve their Heart. | 


Obſerve my Rules, drawn from experienc'd hill, 1 
4 
And Conquering gently, you ſhall Conguer fi 1 : 
* 1 trivial favours 6 "are like Out-works, y 1 
(won. & Þ 
| 


You muſt by gentle uſage, gain the Town, 2 
Remember, Cupid Flyes with Wings of Down. $ 
Force I preſcribe, bur ſuch as ſuits the fair, 
Feathers require not Storms, they riſe with Air. 
Sighs, like agentle breeze, fan Am' rous Fires, 
But with de blaſts Love s kindled Torch rr 
© 4 
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Wantons, like him with pure, Celeſtial Air, 
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That force preſerib d, which in my Laws you find, 


Is not the force of Arms, but force of Mind. 
My Muſe delights to glide i in pureſt Streams, 


Thoſe Swans, which draw my Venus, Wing d 
«f with Flames, | 


Move their ſoft cdi like thoſe on Silver 


(Ibanmes. 


Like Wanton Ovid! forbear to Rove! 
I Sing of Virgins, and of Virgin Lore. 
His Muſe, like Tarvs unbounded Flyes, 


And with Ward Plumes, Soars, and Inſults the 
- (Skies 


* 


Attempting lights, which ſhe wants Wings to bcar, 
No Swain ſo ſweet of Lore s ſoft Paſſion Sings, 
But here, on purpoſe, he has Wax'd his Wings. 


Tow ring too high, ſoon as he ſtrikes the Clowds, 
_ Wildly he falls, Drowned in the rowling f Floods. 
© With Chaſter purpoſe my rules are laid; * 


| He Chara the Roman, 1 the Br itiſh Maid, 


* Re- 
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X Gain be bold, I urge this precept ſtill, 
For, without confidence, you daſh my skill, 
BB: but aſſur'd that you (hall gain, you will. 

Let then your ſoſt Addreſſes be begun, 

ind Build on this —— all Women may be won. | 


he Coyeſt Nymph, ſhe, who diſdains the moſt, 


Vhen once ſhe knows how dear her Scorn has 
( coſt, ( 


Pitys the r her ill uſage loſt. 
By ſecret ſhifts his Viſits would reſtore; 


Ind now would grant, would he but now Adore, 


he 
68 


al. 


Maids will deny, who more than Men deſire, 


\teQing Coldneſs moſt, when moſt on Fire. 


Here mult I now unpraQtiz'd precepts teach, 
Relais you v Flights my ſelf could never teach, 
4 * Di 


. | wh 


Diſſiumlation. 


4 
' 


| 
| | | 1 * them, diſſemble, while you fierceſt burn, 
f * ; * of their Love, yet ** to flight thei 
. Te | n Scon 
T Could 1 have pat a looſe indiff rence on, . | 
Araſie ta's Self 1 might at laſt have won. 
But ſhe too deep had fixt my Raviſht Heart, 
My Love was Nature, but let yours be Art. 
| Where Ten Yeats Seige, and force continu d fail d. 
A ſeeming Flight, a feign'd Deſpair prevail'd, 
The ſubtle Sex ſeems ty'd.to ſuch reſtraint, * 
That each Denyal 1 is in part a Grant. 


To underſtand ſome things by Woman faid, 
Her Words, like Hebrew, muſt be backwards read, 
Sometimes, like Heathen Oracles of Ola, 

| In odd, Ambiguons terms their Minds are told. 


a 7 Pl * | y 1 a \ = = 
1 = F F e4 - L fv i o 
23 N ; „ 
* 2 x 1 „ * 


- wo * 
. 5 
* * _ - . 
1 = = - 3 * 

4 

. G w_ '» \ a 5 

” 
«YE of of » - 
* A 
„ * 4 * * - * (7 
7 "# : - * * 
? : . 


” * : 


Sc ; that thoſe truths they, Sem to have e Weird. 
By ſuch relation are the more conceal a: 


n ſecret intricacies all perplext, 


e doubeful thoughts, and tarious notions 
1 515 ( Vets 


Lou think all true this moment, falſe the next. 
emember this, and be this truth believ'd, 
e, who knows VVoman beſt, may be deceiv'd. 


n Infant rimes, the Sex was ohce betray d; 

By ſubtle wiles, and cloſe devices lay'd, 

The Cunning Serpent had deceiv'd the Maid. 

ow every Fair has his deceits diſcern d, 

is Artful turns, and all his windings | wes 3 


Pd, 


decret from them he has reſery'd no wile, 
Voman could now the Serpent s ſelf beguile. 


ow with n Pow rs ſhe can the VVorld de. 
Un » * - (cezve, 

U at & Roe. e 

\lieve them not, truſt not the Gawdy Snare, 

or every Maid is falſe, as ſho is fair, | 


read. 
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The more deceit the inward VVoman bears, | 
The more the Varniſh i in her Face appears. 


Falſe as they are; ſeem not at all to doubt, 


Diſſembling [gnorance, you trace them out. 
Could they be true, yet falſe believe them till, 


VVhere ill may come, ſtand guarded from the ill. 
14 your Addreſſes ſtill theſe colours bear, 


| Exceſſive Love, faint hopes, and doubting fear, 
And let her ſometimes think you quite ad. 


Interpret all in the ſevereſt Senſe, 


But chuſe your ſelf the ſofteſt meaning thence. 


Of her unkindneſs to the Nymph complai in; 
VVhatever ſound bears a more pleaſing ſtrain, 
Seem not to hear, and beg that breath again. 
Hence mighty, Pleaſures flow, hence Joys impro!! 


And hence ariſes ſweet endearing Love. 
Charge her Remember what ſhe kindly ſaid, 


And ſeem all Raviſh't with the Charming Maid. 
Now is the time to preſs her Hands, and Vow, 


Now is the time, urge faſt your Conqueſts 5 
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Sigh ſadly FY with "A ſtrugglings ſtart. 
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4 


As if againſt your will ſhe ſeiz d your Heart. 
Oft cho you ſigh, your breath muſt ſmother d riſe, 
Believe me, Youth, there is an Art in fi ighs. 


Doubt not, thus ſmother'd they will reach her Ear, 


E She hears them all, but will not ſeem to hear. 


Let your heav'd. Breaſt raiſe but imperfe& ſounds, 
Thence ſhe infers how inwardly ſhe VVounds. 


Love is a Paſſion, and were words may fail, 


he inward workings of the Soul prevail. 


The Soul's diſtraction beſt her truth aſſures, 


From 2 that ſhe thinks you her's and thence grows 
( yours, 


Maids, like young Conjurers, that Charm have rais'd- 


hat ſpright, fond Love, by which themſelves are 
(ſeized. 


He, who to Maids diſſembles muſt excel, 

ou cheat your ſelf, if you perform not well. 
Tis not enough you can two Faces ſhew, 
Both wear the Mask, and ſeem to want it too. 


Let 
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Let all be plauſible whate' re you and 1 
Tis no deceit if you deceive her well. 1 
VVben at a loſs ſometimes for Am'rous I 

The naked truth may be the beſt diſguiſe. - 

So, by the Nymph, who had but now comply'd, 
And ſpoke kind words, thoſe words are now deny! 
As in this Breath ſhe utter'd truth, the next 


With double Errofirs has that truth perplext. 


As you would have her mean, interpret ſo, 
| Unwary truth will in ſoft Paſſion Flow: . 


Regard not, Youth, what ſhe ſhall now deny, 
But cut that Gordian Knot you'can't untie- 


Perhaps, thro' modeſt, baſhful-Virgin fears, 
She, crys, that Speech a double meaning bears. 
Or at the moſt, if you believe it kind, 
It ſlipt unlicens d from her tender Mind. 
80 ſoft ſhe Breaths kind Accents to your Ear, 
As it the Baſhful Creature could not bear 


| 7 That ſhe her ſelf ſhou'd her own fondneſs hear. 
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ho with G55 ſome moving Accent W 
et ſhe appears unknowing what ſhe 9 
ere ſmiles the ſhining Scaſon of your Reign, 


But for a while let us remove the Scene, 


iew Clowd Y Skies, Proud Frowns, and Cold 
- = ( Diſdain,/ 


chere, my. Ren . Few Experienc 0d Skill, 
And tho ſhe Thunders, you ſhall Conquer til. 


yd 


"7B Conſtancy. 
7 Erhaps the "Naughty Nymph thy Preſence 
un's 


ind Daphne like from the purſuer runs. 
old; like the Youthful Phebus, follow, vou, 
dwitt tho ſhe flys, do thou as ſwift purſue. 
ntreat, like him, like him, maintain thy way, «{ 
tay, Phebus cry'd, my Charming Daphne, Ps f | 


ne Winds boxe her, and his loſt Pray'ts away. \ We 
Jer, 
Tho 
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Yet, as he follow'd faſt the. Fine Maid, ; * 
The more he fiw her Fleet, the n more he Pray'd: - H 


Along, long Courſe the Virgin had maintain'd, [ 
But what he follow'd long, at laſt he gained. 
He gain'd that Fair, who did his Paſſion fee, 
Not now a Virgin, yet he claſpt her Tree. 

Loet not her change in thee ſuſpicion raiſe, $ 
There are no Daphne's in theſ 2 kinder Days. 
All that ſhe could, ſhe did; her Lawrel bow'd, 
Ar every word he ſpoke to thank che God. 


The Muſe. 


4 f | © had am I mov'd to warn thee of the fatt 
| Which do” s on moſt Poetick Lovers wait. 


* B Pate here the Poet owns his Charm, x 


AF 


Numbers, which once could Fire, „ now ob 
walll 


Verkc 


(32) 

Verſe, lighted Verſe, will but with few prevail : 
How ſhall we hope, if Phabas ſelf could fail? 

If thou thy racking ſuffetings would'ſt rehearſe, 
in Numbers ſweet and ſofily ſliding Verſe. 

All thou wilt gain, the Maid ſhall be admnir'd, 
Ador'd by all, who has thy Songs inſpird. 


Thou, the Nymphs Fame ſhall't by thy Numbers 


(raiſe, 


Loof: Daphne certain, for uncertain Bays. 

Thy hard ill-fate4 Etrout ſhill't thou 122, 

And Sing at laſt, a hopeleſs Swain like me. 

inaſia firſt made me in Numbers write, 

ove gave me Verſe, and Verſe gave Love de:ight. 
rom all my Songs this only could I find, 

hey ſooth'd my Paſſion, and bewicch'd my Mind; 


> fail. 
ere fann'd my Love, made my own wies blaze 
* ur no ſoft kindlings in her Bræeiſt could raiſe. 
ove taught 12 Notions for ſoft Numbers fic, 
hard! | 


warn | had never Loy'd, I ne're had Wiit. 


D 


Verl 


(34) 
As Paſſion firſt did Artleſs Songs improve, 
More Artful now, my Songs ſhall teach to Love, III 


The Charming Sex my moving Songs ſhall Read, I It 
The Swains ſhall Weep, the Raviſh'd Virgins Bleed NOb 


If Verſe has Charms, my flowing lines ſhall mom An 


And every Sighing Maid confeſs I Love. In 
Amaſia's ſelf when all my Paſſion's known, | Po 


Spight of her Pride, that fatal truth ſhall own. Th 


Deſpis'd my ſelf, let no ſad Swain deſpair, Th 
All Virgins are not, like Amaſca, fair, 


Nor feels an others Youth thoſe pangs | bear, 7 
I Love too fiercely, Love to ſuch excels, Du: 
I cannot wiſh my raging Paſſion leſs. kn: 
So fierce thoſe Fires, which ravage all my Breaſt Y 
I ſhould run mad, ſhould ] at laſt be bleſt, | 


So loſe Amaſia molt when molt poſſeſt. 


If happier you wou'd more ſucceſsful be, 
Love not, no, never fondly doat like me, 
Lik⸗ 


(350 


like friendly Sea-marks, warning from the Coaſt, 
[ tand,. ro ſhew you where my ſelf was loſt. 

e MObſerve my precepts, fill your boſom d Sayls, 
And Steer a happy courſe with proſp'rous gales. 
In Ovid's. Days ſoft Numbers were admir'd, 

Poetick lays the Raviſh'd Virgins Fir'd. 

The wiſhing Maids by tuneful meaſures mov'd, 


Sz 


The Song was ralu'd, and the Post Loy d, 


Now, Sacred Verſe no more it's Charms can 
(hold 


But Beauty, Mercenary grown, is fold, 5 
And every Danar may be bribd with Gold. i 


Zeve, deckt in all the Enſigns of his Pow'r, 


In the full Pride of God head, Storms the 
( Tow. \ 


But enters only in his Golden Show'r. £ 
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Let ſome there are, ſure yet ſome Maids remain 


Some gen'rous Maids, who ſcorn ſuch forbia 
( gain, 
If then theſe Noble, Gen'rous Nymphe MF 


Y 


Write in ſoft Verſe, in Verſe reveal your Mind. 


Still with an Air of Love your lines muſt rowl, 


That in your Numbers ſhe may read your Soul. 


lt you attempt in Poeſy, write well, 8 
He's curſt in Verſe, whoſe Genius can't excell. T 


Thus, tho my flames may Daphnis flames ſurpaſs, WT 
Let am not I inſpired, as Daphais was. 0 
Daphnis may Sing, none can like Daphnzis Sing, 

Whilſt all his Numbers from his Paſſion Spring ; 

Nis ſofteſt Muſe do's in ſoft meaſures riſe, 8 
His Muf: may Soar to his bright Delia's Eyes. 

So, Sbars the Lark, in airey meaſures born, by 


S. Sings, hen Springing from the ſmiling Corn, u 


And in ſwezt tuneful ayres ſalutes the Morn. dc 


VC on 
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, Yet Daphnis ſelf, for ſrreeteſt ſtrains renown'd, 


- Even Daphnis ſelf was not by Delia Crown'd. 
uA firſt, perhaps, unread your Note's return'd, 
d, Your Perſon lighted, and your Paſſion ſcorn d. | 


Deſpair not yet, thus niceſt Maids will light, 
But Write again, and yet again ſtill Write. 
Now more, and more your cruel pangs diſplay, 
Say all the fondeſt wiſhes bid you ſay. 4 
Tell her alas ſhe never ſhould deſ piſe, | 
The Flames that kindled at her Charming Eyes. | 


i 
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Device. 
End now unſeal'd thy Letter to her hands, 
Cupid will fly, when you unlooſe his bands. 


By ſecret flight your am'rous lines convey, 
rn N But let no Servant for her Anſwer ſtay. 
She will, retird, peruſe what ſo you ſend, 
vet er curiolicy ſhall ſtand your friend, 
„„ | Ls - 
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In the me place, where ſhe was ſo betray'd, 
The Paper's thrown by the regardleſs Maid, 
Unnotic'd left, and as neglected, lay d. 


1 his, for ſome time, practice with ſubtle skill, 
What ſhe, unwarkt, may read, be ſure, ſhe will. 
Let a fond note, chus dropt, at length declare 
Your pangs are known to the ingrateful fair, 

Say ſhe has Read, and yoa muſt now deſpair. 
© Tell her no farther will her Slave preſume, 
He only beggs her to pronounce his doom. 


When next (he's ſeen, the Charmer's Eyes my 
(hon, 


Whether your lines have been perus'd or no. 

In her fair Eyes as plain her thoughts you note. 
As ſhe did yours, when reading what ycu wrote. 
Not Coyeſt Nymphs ſhall ſuch Devices ſnun; 
Acentius thus the fair Gadippe won. 


350 
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An Apple, bluſhing like her Cheeks, he threw, JI 


The Golden Vow in Golden Letters drew, 8 


Then, hurl'd it rolling in the Charmer's view, 


The tempting Fruit the ſmiling Virgin bore, 
Read what he Writ and, in the Reading, Swore. 
Too late the am'rous ſubrilty deſcr yd, 

She Vow'd her ſelf the Young Acontius Bride. 
With like ſucceſs may you deceive the Fair, 
They fly, like Birds, to the well painted Snare. 


When by thoſe Rules, which I preſcribe you, 
(taught, 


Lou may perceive them willing to be caught. 
Hov' ring ſometime they will avoid the Gin, 
But at the laſt | 

With gentle, modeſt fluttrings, venter in. 

The careleſs Fair ſeems, as at firſt, unmov'd, 
*ems not to think how tenderly ſhe's Low d. 


8 94 


. But When vou preſs them hard, how ſoon they 


; Sofi are their Breaſts, urge your addreſſes oft, 


(4% 

Or frowns perhaps, exerts her cold diſdain, 

For Maids are Tyrants and when courted Reign, 
Ti | Proud ſhe Scorns, then has ſhe read your Flames 
And flys reſenting to the laſt extreams. 


Deſpair not now, yet ſeem as you deſpair'd, 
Be all your forces for the Storm prepar d- 


B.lieve me Youth, the hardeſt may be won, x 
The Artiſt gain'd that Maid he fram'd of Stone. 
What ſhe reſents ſo high, ſhe moſt defires, 

In Froſty Woods rage ever ſcorching Fires. y 
Mina, whoſe Crown is everlaſling Snow, 0 
Do's at the Heart with inward butrnings glow; » 
Above, all coldneſs, all on Fire below. * 


The We iketit Virgins ſtill their proweſs boaſt, 
As Cowards ever huff and bluſter moſt. 


With a falſe ſhow a while maintain the Field, 


( yield ? 


FeeRrhen, their Souls are as their Boſoms ſoft. 
* | 1 


(47) 


gn, | 
mes Indifference. 

H E ſcorns you not perhaps, but what is worſe, 
98 ſeems ; Indiff'rence is a curſe. 
Alas! her looſe indiff rence can't be born, 
You think Indiff*rence the ſevereſt ſcorn, 
She thinks ſo too, and as ſhe fancies ſo, 


Reſolves the utmoſt rigour ſhe will ſhow ; 


Maids thence pretend they can our Paſſions know.) - 
im I rhe Maſter of my Art believ'd 
If fo, moſt certainly they are deceiv'd. 


\ 


Tis as their Tempers in the Lovers Reign, 

Some diſdain haughty Nymphs, as they diſdain, 
And though unforc'd would follow, break their chain. 
duch be thy humour, or if t hat's too much, 

Feign it at leaſt, let her believe it ſuch. 

ſhe has ſeem'd regardleſs of your Pray'r, 


deem you unthoughtful of the feigning fair. 
With 


5 * p n 
(4 

With your Companions, as you paſs along, 

Smile, be all Air, tune ſomedifferent Song, 


Thence ſhall ſhe Judge your Paſſion now not 
| (ſtrong. 


If hex drawn Window you by chance paſs by, 

| Darting that way let her not mark your Eye. 

It you will look, caſt not a fide-long glance, 

But ſeem to ſee her, as if ſeen by chance. 

If ſhe perceive you looking ſtedfaſt on, 

My Art is loſt, She's loſt, and you undone. 
From laſting views araight will the Maid remove, 


Such ate the Practiſe of a mutual Love. 
As you paſs by give her a plain ſalute, 

Perhaps ſhe Sings, touches perhaps her Lute. 
Paſs on regardleſs {till and let her ding, 


Tho' thy Heart ſhake more than the trembling 
| (String, 

Ah! be nat fooliſhly bewitch'd as I, 

My ſtruggling fight would at her Window fly, 


And I ſhou'd gaze, tho'I were ſure to dye. A 
25 cop 
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(43) 
Stop not to hear, her ayres too dear'twill coſt, 


Strait would her tunes her height ned triumphs 
(boaſt, 


. 


To loftier ſtrains would ber ſoft Muſick riſe, 
| And while ſhe acts the Conqueſts of her Eyes, 


The Maid inſults, the Raviſh'd Lover dyes, 


(aſfame. 


| Whilit ſhe, as Nero once, plays « o're her burning 
(Home 


Stand not to fight, too powerful is the Foe, 

Like Parthiexs fly, and you may Conquer ſo. 

| Like Parthians fly, but flying, ſeem to flight, 
Dart not one glance in the deluding flight. 


Tou fancy now her glances may be kind, 


's 


g. Aud dearly long to caſt one glimpſe behind. 


Fondly you wiſh to know the Charmer's mind N 
Orpheus, when climbing from the Styzgian Coaſt, 
Look'd but once back; what bleſſings could 0 


boaſt, 
He loſt Euridice, for ever loſt, ? 
FARE LON: 


Your Flames more force ſhall from ſuch, Jayres | 


L uour Glove, or Cane by accident let drop, 
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Loft by one Look, fo dear ſo lov'd a prize, He 
Loſt what he valu'd far beyond his Eyes. Al 
Beyond thoſe Eyes, which hated thence the light, NN. 
Preferring rather an Eternal Night. Tn 
That fatal loſs he did for ever mourn, Ne 
And would again to Sgygian ſhades return. Ne 
Could he once more receive the lovely prize, Le 


He would, in change have parted with his fatal Eyes A 
Let Orpheus fate thy happy warning be; 
That Love is blindeſt which would always ſee, 


If the reſtraint be ſuch you cannot brook, 

But you will venture yet to ſteal a look, 

To mark her Eyes, and gather thence her flames; 
For there I know your pointed fancy aims. 


Then, turn in haſte, glance quick, and take it up. 
If nowyou find her from the Window gone, 
Ten thouſand anxious doubts come rolling on. 


Hence 


(45) 
Hence is it beſt you ſhould from looks forbear 


All cannot dive into the ſubtle fair, 


Now Fire, now Ice, and now again She's Air. 
In all their Breaſts Agues and Fevers Reign, 

Now fixt, now fickle, and then fixt again, 
Now all o're fondneſs, now all o're diſdain. 

[Let none ſucceſs from feign'd ind iff rence doubt, 
A little time will turn the Wheel about, 


rhe Scene will ſhifr, Poyſon drive Poy ſon out. 


Obſerve my Rules. drawn from experienced ill, 


Tho now you Hy, yet ſhall you Conquer ſtill. 


„* 
Near her abode watch in ſome ſecret Srreet, 


And, as by chance, the paſſing Virgin meet. 


ich Ceremonial Complements ſalute, 


Stand not to talk, to argue or diſpute; 


But as your waving Hat Salutes her now, 


If ſhe looks ſmiling on you, ſmiling bow. 


Thoſe 


Thoſe ſmiles ſhe gives, the Maid, as Envoy, 
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Whilſt in compliance too the Servants Smile, 


(46) 


: (lends, 
And be aſſur d, that you at laſt are friends. 
Write then again, again your Suit renew 
For Maids expect Men ſhould for ever Wooe, 
Even thoſe, I know, who moit deny us, do. 
Tell her what Flames rage in your burning —_ 
Tell her your Paſſion cannot be expreſs d. | 


From what ſhe reads, ſay ſhe may Judge the reſt. 


Beg but one Viſit, that you ſo may ſhow 
Your real Paſhon, ſhe believe ir ſo. 


Your Letters Read, no anſwer ſhe returns, 


She Smiles, perhaps, and crys, poor Youth |! |! Fl 
: (buris Nr 


Laughs with her Maids, and plays upon your Stile, 
2 
No matter, you, who raiſe her Mirth ſo faſt, 

Shall have the Power to raiſc her Tears at laſt, 


The 


C47) 


The Miſtreſs Reads ; the Maids attentive wait, 


is, WW The grand affair ſome little time debate, 
They, cry but Madam, has he an Eſtate > 


* 
— — 


Gold. 


Urſe on your Helliſh Tongues, ye impious 
: . . (hence, 


The Youth has Love, the Youth has Wit And 
(Senſe, 


Conſtant in Truth, and moving in Addreſs, 
And ſhall this Lover be deny d Acceſs 


Wt will be fo, —— This fatal Maxim hold; 
| 1; leering Attendants muſt be bribd with Gold. 


„ . 
"WW hat can't the Maid that's voluble of Tongue? 


tile, Falſe, ſhe ſhows true, and right ſhe renders wrong 


for ſhame, ye Britiſh Maids! your Thrones 
| (maintain. 


deign all your ſelyes ; for thus your Servants Reign 
The Through 


(43) 
Who ſerres the Miſtreſs, and the Servants tos. 
All have not Gold, by which the Sex is won, Wi 


At leaſt Tm ſure that I my ſelf have none. | 
Thus Beauty do's a ſordid Traffick hold, | 


Sordid indeed tho? thus it deals in Gold, 


( ſold 
How ſhall I heal, poor Swain ! theſe fatal woes? 
For Love and Poverty are Mortal Foes. 


Whilſt Love, more AI Love, is brought, xt 


81 


DI 


Curſe on thoſe Sulph'cous Mines which feed the Oars, 
Curſe on thoſe Miſers Eyes which fed it more, 5 


And give it firſt the value, which it bore. 


Waar's a Diſeaſe for which I know no Cute, 
Thoſe Swains will till be ſlighted- who are . 
Fond Expectatioa may the Maids deceive, 


Perhaps, your Paſſion may on promiſe live, 


Promiſe: how'er tho you want Gold to give. 
Ncugh: ſuould to ne ed Lovers ſeem too hard, 


. Promis 


* 
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Promiſe vaſt Gold en Mountains for reward. 
What you requeſt, if they believe, they grant, | 
Never, no never let them know your want. 


heir expeCtation then their Aid excites , 


| loud the Lady reads your am'rous flights, 
Ind the Maids crys,— how prettily he Writes! 


ut if you {till are giving, much have given, 
They ſtretch your Bounty and your Praiſe to Heav'n· 


rave, Hand ſom, Great, they term the Youth ark 
| | (tree ; 


hus brib'd with Gold, they would extolev'n me. 
nſpiring Phebus ! Let ſome cauſe be told, 

Thy thy Beams make not for thy of ſpring Gold. 
alſely attribute we thy guilded praiſe; CEE 


\ 


„old is not ſure the Product of thy Rays. 


f Gold be thine, thy Son are Minors ſtill, 


Ind you, ſevereſt Parent! Uſe them ill. 


E Hence 


mi 
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Hence with thy ill fam'd Laurel's uſeleſs Tree, 
Its ſpreading Branches bear no Fruits for me. 

Too plain its fatal barrenneſs is ſeen, 

It never Bloſſoms, tho? tis ever Green. 

Write yet again, fond Youth ! and by the Maid, 

Let the ſoft ſecret Letter be convey cc. 

Wich guilded edges let thy Note be lac'd, | 

Tis fir thou give herall the Gold thou baft. 

The Maids affiſtance in kind words implore, 

Gain her, She ſoon ſhall gain your Miſtreſs more 

By that Epiſtle, than by all before. 

Now ſhall She practiſe all her cloſeſt Wites, 

She meets the ſmiling Charmer, then She Smils, 


The Maid commends each flouriſh of your Pen, 


Voves *tis the prettieſt Letter She has ſeen, 


Intreats an Anſwer from the gentler Fair, 


Ard intreats, renews her pray'r, 
2 And crys, how can you let the Youth deſpair? 


, — 


2] : 


. 


(51) 
In all his Lines ſuch melting Accents move; 
Madam, I'm ſure he does fiacerely love. 
Write, tho' your Letter bear the hardeſt ſtrain, 
Bid him deſiſt, tell Kim his Suit in vain ; 
Better to kill, than let him live in pain; 
Charge him, command him, give his Paſſion o re, 
Command the Dying Youth to love no more. 


Perhaps She Writes, but that's a large advance, 


Who truſts her Pen, leans on a yielding Lance. 
Obſerve my Rules, drawn from experienc'd Sill. 
Lye now in Ambuſh, and ſo Conquer ft:1l. 

Waiting not far the trembling Lover ſtands, 

Receives the Letter from the Servants hands, 

And ſeems Diſtracted ar the hard Commands. 

Diſturb not, Youth ! Your anxious boſom ſo, 


For She would have you come, who bids you g. 


- 
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= Paſſion. 
ISS the dear Seal, lean in a penſive mood, 
And ſoftly ſay, ſcarce to be underſtood, 


Tell me—Ah ! Tell me, are your Tydings good, 
Wait not, expecting what the Maid replys, 

Juſt look with languiſhing, with watry Eyes, 
Breath ſome ſoft Accents, ſome abortive Sighs. 
Then cry with ſhiv'ring ſtarts, as in ſome Fit, 
Ah! Are you ſure, tis She her ſelf has Writ ? 
Haſte, break the Seal, with doubtful Joy peruſe, 
Then, cen diſtraQted at the diſmal News. 

An 7 See her no more! — What Man the Thought 
. | (can beat! 
| Rave, and grow mad, ear your diſorder'd Hu ir, 


Tea the dear Note, aud toſs it in the Air. 


* 


(53) 


Into a thouſand Pieces be it torn, 


And on the Ground its trampled Ruines ſpurn. 
Thus while you Rage, the Maid will needs be gone, 


* 


But now, let gentle Calmneſs be Put on. 

Stay her a while, pick the dear papers up, 

And in her Hand prevailing Guineas drop. 

Now is the Time, if you have Gold to give, 
And Vow, if ſcorn'd again, you will not live. 
The fimp*ring Maid gives all the hopes She can, 
Crys——be not ſo dejeQed, play the Man, 


Froteſts She will her utmoſt Pow'rs exert, 


Uſe all endeavours, practice every Art, 

To raiſe ſoft Love in the obdurate Heart. 
In a ſhort time, the kind, induſtrious Maid, 
Inſtructs you how a Viſit may be paid. 


Tells you the Fair will condeſcend to hear, 


And know the utmoſt meaning of your Pray r. 


Int E 3 = 
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Perhaps, informs you only of ſome Walk, 


Crys,— meet her there, th ere you may freely talk, 


Courage, young Hero! and maintain the Field. 


Who ſounds a Parley ſhews a mind to yield. 


Addreſs. 


E T your Addreſs the humbleſt boldneſs ſhow, 


So gain your Conqueſts, and maintain them fo, 


Breath at her Feet the Triumphs of her Eyes, 


That Love ſtoops loweſt, which ſublimeſt flics, 
Sweet is the ſound, when ſhe ſhall bid you riſc. 
Wich eager ſhiv rings let her Hands be preſt, 


Enervate force ſpeaks the fond Soul the beſt, 


Let words urge all you can, and Murmurs ey 
. ( the reſt, 


Stem your fond Eyes let haſty glances rowl, 


Like troubled notions from the Poet's Soul. 


** 
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(55) 
The ſpeaking Eyes the fondeſt thoughts declare ; 


Charm'd by her looks, yours muſt all ſweetneſs 
( wear, 


Your Viſage guilded with a ſmiling Air. 

Preſſing her Hands, while you approach more nigh, 
She backward leans, diſdainful, coyly ſhy. 

Forbear, ſhe crys, what mean you, Sir, forbear z 
Obey her now, but now bend yet more near. 


Love is a Theft, and you muſt ſoftly Steal, 


* Obtain the favour firſt, and then conceal. 

. Whate'r advances in your Suit are got, = 
Sem as if you your {elf pzrceiv'd them not. 
Whilſt fondeſt Lovers ſuch devices find, 
From hence it is that Love's reputed blind. 
Thus may your Hands glide gently to her breaft, 
Thus may thoſe ſwelling ſoftneſſes be preſt. 

: Thus by 2 art thou on Love's Thrones ſhal't 


( keign, 
But if you can't your Conqueſts ſtill maintain, 


Back let Pour Hands ſoftly be drawn again, 


E 4 ? Again 
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Again approach within a little while, | 


That Sky which thunders now, e're long will ſmile; 
Theſe favours flo not from firſt Viſits paid, 
The ſoft rewards of long addreſſes made. 


Sometimes, the fair puts on a clowded Brow, 
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And what but late was granted, is not now. 

The Charming Sex, ſtill on new tryals bent, 

Shew that their favours are not given, but lent. 
Humour her preſcnt Coynels, ſeem reſerv'd, 

. Mlaids muſt ſometimes by your neglect be ſerv'd, 
Feed their diſdain, tho' their deſires be ſtarv'd. 
Nov, fondly gaze, as her heav d Boſom pants, 
And preſs that breaſt, which your ſoft preſſes wants, 
Againſt her will, what pleaſes her, the grants. 
With ſtruggling hands let the dear Charm be preſt, 
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Tell her your Heart dwells in her panting. Breſt. 
Some faint Eſſays ſhe makes, lays ſoft Commands, 
And gently lirives, and with the gentleſt hands. 


a The 
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The 
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The ſhort effort ſhe makes are never ſtrong, 
Her Eyes entreat you; and her melting Tongue, 
But all their ſoft entreaties laſt not long. 


To her own Breaſts her wand' ring Hands repair, 
Which when you feelreceive,and preſs them there; | 
Forbear ſhe crys, but hopes you won't forbear. 

Her tender Hands remove not yours, but ſtay, 

Alas! neglected in her lap they lay. 

Why do's her Breaſt her Charming Hand receive? 
Tis to t ouch yours, which ſuch endearings give. 
Let not her Snowy Fingers now be blam'd; 

They would preſs too, hut that ſhe's yet aſham'd, 
Whil every touch, ſoft wiſhing thoughts impart, 
Your Hand runs thro' her to the very Heart. | 


Much tho they pleaſe, they muſt at laſt remove, 

| teach not ſtill the ſame continu'd Love. 
Obſerve my Rules, drawn from experienc'd skill, 
Now, Fight, now Fly, ſo ſhall you conguer fill. 


ä Farneſt 
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Tatneſt reſentments now ſhe ſeems to now, 


And crys you hurt het, who have Charmed her ſo. 8 


How dares your Hand into her Breaſt intrude ? 


” Your Love's ill breeding, and your Paſſiou rude. 


Diſſembling Air. f wha this reſervdneſs ſhow, 


You would not for the World he thought it ſo. 


Submiſſion. 


Rembling attention to ber Anger lend ; 


Own the offence, you may again offend. 
Whilſt under ſoft correction Lovers live, 
Maids feel a certain Pride, when they forgive» 
Seem half diſtracted with the racking guilt, 


She feels in earneſt what you feigning felt. 


Diſplay, in all your troubled homage, pain, 


Proteſt ſincere in this repentant ſtrain, 


Never, no, never to offend again. 


f 
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Keep then, ſhe crys, what you have vow'd fo deep. 


And ſeems to doubt your want of pow'r to keep. 


_ > 


Crys, with the ſweeth, moſt deluding skill, 

She fears you will not, while ſhe fears you will; 
Ad:nires, to what new freedom you preſume 

And wonders whence that liberty ſhould come. 
You, like ſome Sentenc'd Criminal appear, 

Jour very guilt ſhall bribe the Juſtice here. 
Whilſt, thus dejected, you forbehr to touch, 

She crys, ſhe did not think your boldneſs ſuch ; 


Some {mall Alowa nce giv'n, you take to much. | | 


Sadneſs. 


| H E more your ſad Humility is ſeen} 


' 


-*» The more, She crys, has your aſſurance been, 
Sunk in offence, whilſt thus the Lover lyes, 


He but ſubmits, to Conquer; kneels, to viſe. © 


ey 


And cannot drive you to ſo deep Deſpair: 


SY 


She pitys now your Melancholy ai air, 


Grows kinder ſtill, fince the ſoft calm began, | 
Calls you the fondeſt, ——moſt defiring Man 
. 481 in ſome fit, ſeem fainting to the ground, 

And ſigh, as tortur d with ſome inward wound. 
From your ſad mood, whatever arts is colt, 

She charms you now, nor ſhal* her charms be lol. 


— ——— 


Fear. 


O w ſhe permits, now may your hand aſcend, 
Seem you yet doubtful, leaſt you yet offen 


Half heay'd to riſe, let them again fall down; 
This ſhall your utmoſt, ſofteſt wiſhes crown. 
Thy hands her own ſhall to thoſe ſeats reſtore, 
By which ſo late they were repulſt before. 


Here ſeems Poſſeſſion of the Charmer giv'n, 
And the fault 8 ine, if thou wil thence be driven, 
Biest 
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Bleſt in theſe blooming, flow'ry Gardens awell, 
Thy Senſes ſhall grow raviſh'd with the ſmell. 
fer Boſom will a ſcent more grateful yield 
Than blowing Roſes in the fragrant Field. 
Ah! do not now this kindeſt Charm abuſe, F 
Defire not fruits forbidden by the Muſe, 

Longing for thoſe, this Paradiſe you loſe. 


Breath am*rous murmurs there, breath tender ſighs, 
And kiſs her Breaſts as you perceive them riſe, 


— ITY 
1 
„ 1 . — 9 —é— 3 _ —_ " >. — 
” 
: 
« 


% 


Fondneſs. 


Lay with thy Fingers twining in her Hair, 


Cupid, in every curl has ſpread his ſnare. 
Thy fonds, dallying in ſuch wiles ſhall ſhew, 
The well pleas'd Virgin more'infnar'd than you. 

Claſp now her Waſt, claſp faſt the ſlender Maid, 
Cole to her glowing Cheek let yours be lay d. 


ven 
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| Speak now in whiſhers tho' no Soul be night, { 


Sigh, and now hear the yielding Maid ſhall ſigh. 


8 9 from what Cauſe that tothlar ſigh could 

3 ( flow, 

1 Strait, the Ef the N Cauſe ſhall how, 
She ſighs again, and crys ſhe does not know” 


10 a ſoft Tone purſue your Toft Addreſs, 
Play with het Hand, and her dear Fingers preſs, 
And ſeem diſturbd you can't her Sorrows guels. 


Her fighs, ſhe ſays, no known Afflictions move; 
Not Grief, the Cauſe victorious Youth ! tis Lore. 


= Obſerve my Rules, drawn from experiencd Skill 
; * Neld more and more, ſa Shall Jou Conquer till. 
| 1 With wiſhing Eyes, cry, can it, can it be, 
* © That thoſe dear ſighs in pity roſe for me? 
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Modeſt y. 


Ow, in her Cheeks ſpreads the ſols „ baſhful 
N. oc 


Id 


And mantling Streams! in modeſt fluſhings ruſh. 
Silent ſhe fits, with down-caſt Eyes a while, 


Nor knows to frown, nor does ſhe know tho ſmile, 
Her yeilding Viſage now appears to wear 

A Virgin ſhame mixt with a thoughtful Air. 

Thus look you too, ſeem baſhful, and aſham d, 

As if the Queſtion you propos u, were blam d. 
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ll, That ſhame-fac'd Air, her Mein ſhall then express it 
. Becomes her well, nor would become you leſs. 1 
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Think ic not ſtran ge, Rules for your looks are lay d; 


The change of Viſage charms the wiſhing Maid. 
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Link her-air Fingers in the gentleſt Bands, 
— And print ſoft Kiſſes on her ſhowy Hands, 
Stil! between whiles renewing your Addreſs, 
fy Now fondly kiſs them, and now fondly pres, 


Now 


* 
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Now, with adh Lips the charm maintain, 


Now, riſing, raiſe f it to thoſe Lips again. 


On her blew Veins let riſing fi ighs be ſpread, | 
Fire thus the Veins of the defiri iring Maid. ; 


—— 


Re 78. 


40 eating, fix on her 8 your wilhing Eyes, 


Look longing , languiſhing with fond far. | 
( prize 


And ſighing, ſent as you would hide your fighs- 


Now with a trembling fear her Lips approach, 
Steal to her balmy L ips, and gently rouch. 
Tho? at the firſt attempt your Aim you miſs, 
Yet ſnatch the pieces of the broken Kiſs, 1 
Riſe by degrees, till the firſt fears are gone, 
And ruſh at laſt with gentle Tranſpofts on. 
Lean on her Breaſts, thus on your guard beneath, 


Catch every breath you! ſee the Charmer breath. 
x | | Poul 
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Th 
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Joubt not, ſuch fondneſs will the Virgin pleaſe ; 
Ambuſh lye, and as She Salleyes, ſeize. 


ow, in warm Raptures ruth upon the Foe 


um on that fragrant Breath, which Charms 
( thee ſo, 


nd fpread long Kiſſes there e 
ong preſs her cloſe, and ſcarce at laſt let go, 


ho? thou haſt ſnatch'd a thouſand from her Store, 
pread {till her Cheeks with roving Kiſſes 0're, 
nd ſtill complain, deſirous {till of more. 
i, tho* your Lips with their long kiſſing ſmart, 
m thus diſſatisfy d, and bleſs my Art. 
le tender Maids ! How can you blame my Song 
raiſe your Joys, yet not your Honours wrong. 
o fatal Miſchief in my Art is found, 
hurt not much, who but with Kiſſas wound, 
If Youth, you hear the injur'd Nymph complain, 
Thoſe Kiles which vou pobb'd, reſtore again. 
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I me no wrong to the ſoft Sex is done, But 
* Recaro an Hundred, tho you ſnatch'd _ one. Ute 
ik cis any Fair my Art offends, Till 


* 


1 My Art, ( if Edina, {hall make her large amends, 
Love i is a Child, that Love thy Poet fngs 


„5 
LY * 
3 15 ever born on in-offenfive Wings. 


. 
 , 


F + Cxpid, not Venus, ſhall my numbers raiſe, 


The Infant Czpid hurts not, when he plays. 


Now, happy Youth ! Thy Tutor's Art confeſs, 
That certain Art, which can thy wiſhes bleſs. 


b . 


N 
3 
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5 - Ole. eruve my Rules, drawn How experienc 4 8 kill 


Suite not too Jer, fo ſhall Jo conquer ſtill. 
1 * 1 


bus far adyancd in the endearing Arain, 


K 
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| Vun thou may ſt yet defire, does yet remain; 


* 


$ * As you embrace, to be embrac d again. 


* Crown me with Roſes, and with Myrtles Crown, 


1 re Charmer s Heart, her  Spul (hall he your own. 
RTM - " 55-- Bot 
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But firſt, before to this requeſt you move, 


Urge the dear Fair; your utmoſt Arts improve, 


Till you have heard her Breath thoſe Words 
"—_ "+ ( love | 


Will now, fond Youth | As 1 preſcribe, you do, 
You ſhall gain Conqueſts , and maintain them 
Yes, you ſhall triumphs and your Spoils * new.“ 
Fonder, a 4 fonder let your Suit be mov'd, 5 


Convince ber troughly he's entirely lov'd, 


Leah, 


* 


Precept, vet untaught, I teach you now; 
Vow very rarely, but then warmly Vow. | | 
| They who ſwear oft, {ould not be oft beliey d, 2 1 
or if they be, the Nymph may be deceiv'd. | 

Work up your Paſſion to the laſt exceſs, 


dent # ig is, let it appear 7 not leſs. 


£ 7 A 


Let Love on all its Wings, extended, fly, 


0 Study no Form, but as D- 


* l * a C3 3 9 > 
- | * 
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0 
And feel, if poſſible, when ſoar'd ſo high, 
Feel all your Act, almoſt run Mad, and dye. 


He who expects the Nymph ſhould Crown his pain 


Should, for the time, feel every Thing he feigns. 


So on the Stage the purple Emp'rour ſtands, | 
His fancy'd Throne propt by applauding Hands, 


FF hus rais'd, imaginary. Worlds he ſways, 


And chinks himſelf that Monarch which he Plays, 
On him the Subject Audience fix their Eyes, 

The very Boer Credits his own Lies, | 

Aud the Fair wraps when with falſe Wounds bed 

( dyes} 

Be bold, ard but believe you ſhall excell, 


There's none ſo dull, but may-difſemble well. 


$ Pray, 


Speak with warm Zeal, no matter what you ſay 


You can't Diſſemble half ſo well as They. 


1 


Tho? you weep not, for Tears uncertain riſe, 

Bending aſide, yet ſeem to wipe your Eyes. 
Vor is the time your Bleſſings to improve, 

Now is the time for happy mutual Love. 


Urge now the Fair her $40 to contels, 
Aer Eyes ſpeak Love, let not her T ongne ſpeak lels. 


Fond, render Words, ſoft as 4+ Tears, ſhall glide, 
Love ever flows i in Sorrow's gentle Tide. 


Pity. 
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Erhaps, at fult She will kind Pity own, .. : I 
And cry, you cannot think She's porfo& Sone. 
If once She Pities, let all Fear be paſt; 8 
For none e're pity d, but She lov'd at laſt, | 
Pity, Love's gentle Uher frooths the way; © 
Love after Pity makes no long , 
F 4 


(729 
|: Now are all Dangers paſt, all Storms blown ore, 
The bounding Veſſel Gains the wiſht for Shore. 
When molt you ſee her kindeſs, moſt ſeem blind, 

* And call her Cruel, tho* you know her kind. 


Allmoſt polleſt, ſeem wholly to Deſpair, 

Your Viſits now {or ſome ſhort time Fubenr ; 

- Feigning diſtracted Doubts, you gain the Fair. 
Ro lecret Wiles, ſeem, as your Soul were mov'd 


By other Charms; as you ſome other lov d. 


7 | 4 1 Jealonſie. 
| |: F L like Religion, can no Rival brook , 

1 By this Device She ſhall be faſteſt took, 
* She only waits that you ſhould draw the Hook. 
25 ſpar d a while, returns the vaſter Gain, 7 
The celeuuns Earth, that Bapes „and thirlts for 


® 


[ oY . ( Rain, ( 
bun grenlic 8 when Showers fall 1 


6 9 3 L 1 | 
CPF 
You may, you muſt, from Viſits now deſiſt, 


Yon will be Charmed, when charg'd from being miſt 
Leng, long Experience this great Truth aſſures, 


Believing you ſome others, She grows yours. 


Money, nor Health, we value, while poſleſt, j 8, 


| 11 

But when once loſt, oft have ſad Sighs expreſt, | 4 
Could we again obtain, how much ſhould we be 1 
(bleſt W 


S. « 


Thus *cis with Love, the beſt, the deareſt Wealth, 4 1 
The trueſt Bleſſing, and the ſweeteſt Health. 


2. ĩ ˙—— ˖˙ — . 
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Thus, whilſt vain coyneſs in the Virgin reigns, | i 
SE | 
What moſt She ralnes, She the moſt difdains. 9 


do will the peeviſh Child that Toy deſpiſe, 


For which, when once hurl d croſſy down, he crys. 
3 on. 

8 4 1 „ 

Obſerue my Rules, drawn from experienc'd Skill WE : b 

| *% Ie. 

; | =Y | % HH 

And go off Conquering, Jo 10 Conques ſtill. 1 44 
— — 
Wh 


Abſen ge. 


S I mnſt teach your Preſence how to Fire, 

Your abſence does my Arr no lels require, 
For ſome ſhort time keep wholly from her light, 
f Write not in haſt, tho? you at laſt may Write. 


Nov, at each turn croſs by her in the Street, 


** 
— 


* 8 At every Corner the dear Char mer meet. 
3 * 


Before her move, and now behind her ſtay, 


* And ſeem, 2s chance, not purpoſe, led your Way. 


Let your Eyes languiſh, your Head droop, lock pale, 


ern fick that She may ask you what you ail. 


7 You no true Cauſe of your feign'd Sickneſs tell, 
1 Pow, as She un, af Anſwer you are Well. 
* pf 

* In fone fad Poſture, heavy Sadneſs ſhow, 


81 7 ou are Well, or hope wilt ſoon be % 
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q Tis 1 She without this Notice guſts by; 
| Salve ber ar Tix Pur : Eyes "FT; 
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Let no weak fondneſs on our Soul intrude; i Al 


Love's more than civil Hen it thus ſeems rude, 
Give uot the common Complements in uſe, 
Yet oft fail ſoftly by the Charmers Houſe. - 


Pride. E p 


S you pals by, perhaps, She laughs aloud, We |}. ö 


Seems, of thoſe Trophies She has loſt, 
( grown proud; 1 


Wave you your hand, your neck be humbly bow'd: 


Falſe are thoſe Triumphs, Fair One! Which en, 3 
+ boa 


You cannot flight thoſe 3 you hare loft. 1 1 


As I direct, ſalute her ſeeming ſlight, 2 22 e 
A C n 2 „ MO” ; * 7 0 
ppear to thank her for fi: cering Spight 4X 1 6 


amongſt her Maids, might the true Cafe bs AY v4 


What moy'd her laughter was ſome trifling Jeſt. 8 of: oo 9 


& 1 wen 
Whilſt She jocolely her foign d Scorn-ſhall hen, 1 iy 


Stem to conceiue She made the Jeſt at 7 ron ERS | 
Dy CO RUE > 6... | 
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How mall her laughter vex the Charmer more, 


(76) 


Half Mad walk on, amend your tardy pace, 


Let 
Till 


And as you turn ſome Corner, turn your Face, 


Give a ſhort ſcerning glance, but do not ſtand andþ 
(gaze 


As She believes it anger d you before. 

Lou, paſt from ſight, She and her Maids a while, 
Again ſhall laugh, and at that Laughter ſmile. 
On let their Mirth ſtill in new Thunders rowl, 


d 


Inward She's rac'kd, and tortur'd, to the Soul. 

I know thy ſubtleſt Whiles, deceitful fair! 
Nor will be chcated with thy guilded Air. 
| 5 Now do'ft thou Wiſh his Viſits were renew'd, A 
© And wiſh with Pain thou might It again be woo'd, IN 
2 Thus have I ſeen the ſportive Children ſtand, F 
5 Pulling ſome Rope with their ener vate Hand; \ 
All their Collected little Strength they ty, 1 
A And draw, and ſtrain; but if you Conquer, cry, 4 


. 


et fly the end, they ſmile, and are in pain, 


Till they have given it you to pull again. 


we: 

Coldneſs a þ 4 

my 

Ow She walks oft abroad to take the Air | i 
Frequents thoſe Groves frequented by the Fi 

| ( Fair, 1 

1 680 

The Park, the Alall, where the fond Beau repair. 


You, {een at diſtance, know, yet ſtill She asks, 


Crys, is that he ? and ere She's anſwer d, masks. 


| Why this Device? ye ſubtile masking Fair! 
Ye belt diſſemble with your Faces bare ; 


A double Mask is too, too much to wear. 
| Why muſt thoſe Clouds obſcure your radiant Eyes; 
From ſuch Deformity can Beauty riſe ? _ 
Why are you hid, when longing to be known, 
Dare you not Fight without your Armour on ? 


As you paſs by, the ſubtile Fair ſhall turn, — 


Let She hopes you know her noted Garments worn. . 
'P SW i M1 cem © 


ee” 
Seem not to know, let no Salute be paid. 


But Rally, mildly ſharp, the masking Maid, 
Perhaps, the kind Attendant ſhall diſplay 


Her waving Handkerchief, to Court your ſtay. 
If the White Flag flies waving to the Field, 


The Warriour knows the Charming Fort will yield, 


*. 
5 
- 

+. 
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Ke Maid, perchance, with an alluring Grace, 


> Grants ſome quick Scetches of her ſimpring Face. 
> Whilſt her ſpread Fan, held cunningly, is born | 


That very Fan you had ſo ey torn. 


Becks with her Hand, and now turns ſhort, now 
( ſtands: 


Do you return her Beckons with your Hands, 

3 0 fr She allures you with well. thifted Scenes, 

= While you {till ſeem unknowing what She means. 
4 Bau s a Feaſt, to which you ſhould be preſt. 


I 3 + Invited oft to be 4 wellcome Gueſt, 


> 4 


2 Who ſcems to ſhun the * molt is 1 


48 


He 


. 


6 


be who of each Advantage will take hold, 


fearful appears, Deſigning, but not bold. 
Cuching at all, who every Scent purſues, 
Shall tollow Shadows, and the Subſtance loſe. 
Thus, by looſe Play the Cullys are drawn in, 


Gamelters ſtand ever longeſt out, who win. 


Obſerve my Rules, drawn from experienc'd Skill. 


And Had Conquering, fo to Conguer ſtill. | i 
Reading perhaps in the obſcureſt Grove | f 

The Fair Oae fits, ſome Book that treats of Love, = | 

Ivo Sdius, Numbers may perhaps be read, | } 4 
Tho? not my ſelf, my Verſe may charm the Maid. 4 1 b 
With folded Arms paſs Melancholly by, 5 

ow ſoftly Murmur, and now ſoftly fizh. vj 

tals back again, and yet agaimzeturn, L 1 
and ſeem the loſs of ſome dear Friend to Mourn. : 4 
| tour languid Arms croſs your ſad Brealt be throws, . 
Noa preſs ber Heart, whillt thus you preſs zozr own; , Mi 
, Enter oF: 
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Enter at laſt, made by your Paſſion fleet, 5 N T, 
And throw. your ſelf beneath the Charmer's Feet. At 
Your ſtruggling Lips abortive Accents break, It 
Scem much to firive, but do not, do not ſpeak. Si, 


As frighted, out She ruſhes like the Wind; 


You muſt expect you ſhall a Tempeſt find , 
Perhaps, She leaves my {lighted Book behind. 
So high her rais'd Reſentment may be born, 


Perhaps, not flighted only, twill be torn. 8 
Obſerve my Rules, drawn, from experienc d Skill, W 
Go on repulſt, yet ſo to Conquer full. W 

Lift up my Lines, purſue her as She flyes, Sh 

Preſent them humbly to her Angry Eyes. In 

Let my foft Verſe be to her Hands reſtor'd, | | Wa 

Tell her, ſcorn'd Love inſpir'd each flowing word, I Tu 

« | An 


Tell her this fatal Truth 


None ever low d like Sy/vizs, none ador d 


(819 


Tell her, for this I know you long to tell. 
And I allow it. Vow you love as well. 
It to receive my Book you find her free, 


Sigh then, and ſpeak, as it you envy'd me; 


The Reward. 


Ucceſs ſufficient in this Charm I boaſt, 


This only gain'd, my Labours are not loſt. 


Who would not Write, while Lore commanding 
(ſtands; 


Who would not love Held in ſuch tender bands; 
She cla\{ps my living numbers in her Hands. 

In her fair Hands my tune ful Numbers rowl, 

And if She reads, they flow into her Soul. 
Tuneful indeed is all my Artful Song, 


And like a ſilver Current glides along, 


5 . 


wilt warbled ſezuly from her fluent Tongue. 


ſd by 


— 


(829 


As my ſoft Verſe the moving Virgin ſpeaks, 

Not I, but She, the melting Numbers makes. 

Thus Orpheus play d, thus at this tuneful call, 

Saw the charm'd Stones in Artful meaſures fall; 5 
Thus play'd Amphton too 

Thus built his Glory in the Theban Wall. 5 
Cloſe is my Book preſt by the angry Maid, 


Nor you, nor I, can hope She now ſhall read. 
Bleſt be thole Hands which preſs my Numbers ſo, 


My Melting Soul does in thoſe Numbers flows. 
" Bzyond my ſelf I find my Verſes bleſt. 
Their Author may not by thoſe Hands be prett, 


Fate of Poets. 


MI Book fair bound perhaps the Maid receives, 
For guilded Cover, and tor golden Leaves, 


Curſt be the Artiſt, who the pains ſhall take; 
No golden Preſent to the Fair I make. 


(83) 
I charge you ceaſe, your impious hands withhold, 
Againſt my Will muſt I preſent her Gold ? 
The Sex would Midas golden Wiſh reſtore, 
And turn whate'er they touch to ſhining Oate; 
As Midas did; may ſuch fair Miſers thrive „ 
For Golden Verſe i is all I have to give. 


The cheating Trades-Man's Senſeleſs Son iwells? 
( Sceat 


Wich Titles puff't, ſupported with Eſtates 

Whillt his guilty Charriot thundets thro his Gate. 
Of his new Pageantry, new Honours proud, 

The lolling Brute ors- looks the nobler Crowd. 
Rais'd on ſtrong Braſs, ſligkting the Power above, 
Salmoneus like, he fancies he's ſome Fove ; 

But more, far more, he claims a right to Love. 
Long, powder'd Wiggs ſhow Swarthy S7 Fair 
Diels ſhall adorn the Aukiward, Ruftick Heir, 
He who has Gold, each Charmer's heart commands 
Tho' dall as Hinds, who plow his Father's Land; 
Whilſt at each word he offers ſhining Oate; 


I maſt confeſs my boaſted Art but poot. 1 
4 2 c 
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He, in that Word, more charming Force diſplays, 
Than I in all my Numbers, all my Lays. 
The flippant Lawyer, canting, gains Supplies, 
Gets Gold by noiſy bawling, lives by Lyes. 
If at the thund'ring Bar he knows to plead, 
His Suit goes ſtill ſucceſsful with the Maid. 
The ſtruting H— — of his Feathers proud, 
Is, without fghring, conſtant pay allow'd, 
For wearing gawdy Cloaths, and ſwearing loud. 


But Poets with the love of Courts are Curſt, 
Which leaves them Poets, as it found them firſt; 
Thought wholly for the ſmalleſt Truth unfit, 
And reckon'd uſeleſs for their very Wir. 

By ſome ſtrange witirl of Fate confus'dly hurl'd, 
At once above, and yet beneath the World. 


Like the doom'd Wretch, whom in the Flood» 
(they Paint» 


Exalted o're thoſe Eleſſings which they want. 


1 Perſeverance. 


Perſewrrance. 


| Ddreſs the Maid, your Reſolution hold. 


You yet ſhall Conquer, tho you have not 
(Gold. 
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Tho' She would fly, perſwade her yet to ſtay, 
And ſcatter bluſhing Roſes in her way. 

With gentel Force let her a while be held; 

By gentle Force Maids love to be compell'd. 
Deſiſt not Youth till thou kaſt gain d the Field; 


For you mult Conquer, or She cannot yield. 


> . 
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Pray'rs on repeated Pray'rs be ſtill renew'd 3 
Maids ever fly, in hopes to be purſu'd. 
Still tho She frowns, give not your Courtſhip ore, | 
Still tho? She frowns, preſs harder than before, 
Eatreat a thouſand time, ten thouſand more. 

G 3 Thin 
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Think not I here impoſe too hard a Task, 


The grant Charms moſt, yet much it Charms to ask. 
After denyals on denyals paſt, 

What long She Vows She won't, She will at laſt, 
Ten thouſand, thouſand tim es has She reply'd, 

Oft as you ask d, has She as oft deny d? 

Yet at the laſt ſhall you your Suit obtain, 

W hen She believes you will not ask again. 

Tho She proteſts, do not her Vows believe; 

'The fair Deceiver ſhall her felt deceive. 


Her Actions, and her Words ſhall ne'er agree, 
Her Words are Air, like that to which they flee, 
Her Vows diffolv'd, ſhall in the Air be free, 

If now, inrag'd, She weares a clowdy Brow. 
She's only fearful leaſt She kind ſhould chow, 


Quit her howeer, be my late Truths forgot, 


And knowing well, yet ſeem to know them not. 


Sigh 


(78) 15 
Sigh ſadly now, and preſſing, looſe her Hand; 
Then bow — She flyes, you ſtill dcjefted ſtand. 
Quit not the place, till out of ſight She flies, 
And as She moves, purſue her with your Eyes, 
Obſerve my Rules, drawn from experienc'd Skill. 
For, if She flies, yet ſhall you Conquer ſtill. 
Write now again, feign Sickneſs and Deſpair, 
And let ſome Friend the diſmal Tydings bear. 
If thus ſome Friend be truſted to attend, 
Be well aſſur'd he be indeed your Friend. 
FrienIſhip, like Coin, a Royal Image bears, 
Like Coin, made currant by the Stamp it bears. 


With both Men Traffick, as their Int're ſt move, 
And Gold and Friendihip are exchang'd tor Love, 


As fainter Fires before the ſtronger Dye, 


Friendſhip expires, when Beauty's Flames blaze high 


He whom you venter in this dang'rous Poſt, 

Should be himſelf bound ſor ſome other Coaſt, 

Elſe both your Miſtreſs and your Friend are loſt. © 
G 4 About 
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About her Houſe in ſilent Moon light wait, 
Paſs like ſome Ghoſt by her obdurate Gate. 
Thus Ghoſts glide on, thus the fond Phantom flies, 


And haunts that Place, where the dear Treaſure lies. 


Piſe, Porter, haſte, be the hard doors unbarr'd, 
O Porter ! Harder than the Poſts you guard. 


The wiſhing Youth beneath her Window ſtands, 


The wiſhing Youth waits for the bleſt Commands. 


And curſes oft the rugged Porters Hands. 
III, cruel Fair, is ſuch Attendance paid, 
Too cold you treat the Lover, cruel Maid 
Why thus ſevere, ingrateful, feigning Fair ! 
Why to thy Lover, and thy ſelf ſerere; 


Admit, admit the Vouth 


Admit him to thy Bread, already there. 
In pinching Cold, by ſtarry glim'ring Light, 
Oft have I wander'd !the whole Winter Night. 


; 


Guiltleſs of Thought my ſelf, my Feet would ſtray, 


My conſcious Feet found of themſelves the way. 


/ 


At 
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At lov'd 4maſia's Doors, as in ſome Trance, 
Oft have] lay'n, like Heroes in Romance, 

Like Iphis, oft on the hard Pavement lay d, 
I ſeem'd the Guardian of the ſleeping Maid. 


The Maſtives, conſcious that the Gates are barr d, 


Bark not, but fawning meet their ſellow Guard. 


Of all the Stars my gazing Eyes cou'd ſee, 


I mark'd not one whole Influence ſmil'd on me. 


Sighted like me, yet muſt you patient wake, 


Tho' Night reigns now, the * at length will 


Now with ſoft Muſick Serenade the Maid, 


(break. 


And let the gentleſt, ſweeteſt Tunes be plaid . 


Some Maid, ſome waketul Servant may behold, 


Then, be aſſur d your Services are told. 


Feaſts. 
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Feaſts. 1te 


F to ſome Feaſt the Virgin does repair, 


Do thou contrive to be invited there. 
Courteous to all, complyant Words let fall, 
But whom She favours, favour moſt of all. 


Treat all her Friends without the leaſt conſtraint, 


Her wrinkled Guardian, or her aged Aunt, 


Smile on the Maid that whiſpers in her Ear; 


You mult treat well your very Rival here, 


Above the reſt, to him commend the Wine, 


Drink to him oft, diſcourſe him as you Dine. er} 
Place, if * can, your Rival near the Maid, The 
Let no Addreſſes, but ſoft Looks, be paid. Yi 
Fronting the Fair, let fore looſe glances fly, Acc 
But gaze not on her with your conſtant Eye. Thi 


Drink to thoſe Beauties which the Maid ſurround, Tis 


Bat let no Goblet with Her Health be Crown d. 
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on as her Hands the ſparkling Glaſs reflore, 


all you, and drink juſt where She drank before. 
ate very ſparingly, and ſeem to prove, 


'our beſt lov'd Food, your Nouriſhment is Love. 
fect no Fall, yet ſo contrive to Eat, 

5 if you reliſh'd not, but forc'd the Meat. 

ome ſmiling Fair, perhaps, with laughing Eyes, 
all ask the Cant and make her own Replies. 
ove—Love—ſhe Vows, ſhe reads it in your Face, 
nd now plays on you with Satyrick grace. 


retends the ſad Diſtemper She can ſee, 


ind crys, Sir, are you not in love with me? 


erhaps, the Fair, lov'd Charmer's ſelf is moyd, 
The Charmer's felt ſeems conſcious that She's lov'd. 


Vers you Meat, with careleſs, looſe reſerve ; 

iccept the offer, when the Maid ſhall Carve. 

Tho” at her Chair the ready Servant ſtands, 

[is offer d you by her own charming Hands. 

Meot 
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Meet on the ſuddain her extended Arm, er- 


Staring ſurpr iz d, as Soldiers in Allarm. 


By feign'd confuſion thus o're reach the Plate, 


And fliding, touch her Hands, as your's Retreat. 


Gaze on her Eyes with Eyes confeſſing Flames, 


Wd ] 
Faſt, tho She moves, move you, unmark't as faſt, 


ie! 
Or if She ſtays, attend her to the laſt. 2 
More 


And glance new Rawys faſt on her glancing Beams. 


E're from the room the haſt'ning Fair be paſt, 


If with her Maids She paſſes in the throng, 
Bruſh gently by her, as you fail along. hus 
In ſome cloſe entrance if She crowded ſtands, ind 


Approach her nigh, and prefs by ſtealth her handsFhus 


Now, as you move into the ſpatious Hall, zt! 
Let your Addreſſes at ſome diſtance fall, he 
Whilſt the Fair mingles in the ſhining Ball. ind, 


Prai 


( 93) 


P raiſe. 


Et all her fteps your Admiration move, 


nd Praiſe her now, for now She Courts your Praiſe, 


= And as She Dances, in your Eyes dance Love, 


et every Motion raviſh'd wonder raiſe, 


( ſhe ſtronger Gale of Praiſes you beſtow, 


More beauteous Charms fhall every Movement 
( ſhow. 


hus flies the Veſſel with auſpicious Gales, 
nd as the Winds encreaſe, more ſwiftly Sails. 


ds Thus Zz20's Bird ſpreads wide his ſtarry Train, 
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Bat hides, unpraisd, his gawdy Wealth again. 


he Poets thus in Praiſes feels delight, 


— 


ind, paid with Fame alone, grows fond to Write, 


— 


fear not to Praiſe, wheaever Form they bear, 


— — _— . 
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here lives not one but fanices that She's Fair. 
| High 


( 94) 


High in Conceit, Women, like Authors fit. 


Theſe proud of fancy'd Beauty, thoſe, of Wit. 


Tho” ſome pretend their wants of Charms to kno 
Whilſt from themſelves their real failings flow, 
If you but ſoftly Vow they are deceiv'd, 


How ſure, how ſoon is the Deceit believ'd ? 


Thus every Maid to her own wants grows kind, 


And Womair's Pride, like Woman's Love is blind, 
Whilſt now you ſee the glowing Virgin move, 


At every aiery ſtep She mcaſures Love. 


The Ball broke up, before her bowing ſtand, 
And offer humbly your conducting hand. 


ran 
if coy She turns, with flights your ſervice paid, ly 
Lead off before her Eyes ſome other Maid. line 


0>/erve my Rules, drawn from experienc'd Skill, ligt 
Engagings there, here ſhall you Conquer ſtill. 
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Theatre. 


F in the Theatre the maid be found, 
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Thence may your Paſſion with ſucceſs be Crown d. 


hilſt now She Mourns the fancy'd Hero's Fate. 
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hilſt in her Eyes her ready Sorrows wait, 
4 0 


tend their fall; claim all her Tears your due, 


1 
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be fancy'd Lover never lov'd like you, 


— 


aim not her Tears alone, 
ut claim the charming Eyes which ſhcd them too. 
range Contradiction reigns in Woman's mind, 
ly ro ſhew, and falſe appearance, kind. 

lind not the Action, nor the Authors ſtrain, 

light gaway Shows. and make her Face thy Scene. 
alte no ill-natur'd Hiſs to Damn the Play, 


bur Criticize on what dull Criticks ſay. 


C96) 


Let thoſe who bite the Poet, ſo he bit, 


Thus whilſt you ſhow good Nature, ſhow your Wit, 
Alike with you the Author's Senſe they bear, 

Alike with you, who did not ſee, nor hear. 

The modeſt Fop daubs his nice Noſe wich Snuff, 
Damn me, then crys, tis wretched, wretched ſtufl. 


Glance on ſuch Fops with a diſdainful Eye, 


And let a fleering Smile give ſuch proude Fools the 
(Lye. 


The Curtain fall'n, preſs to the Charmer's fide, 
And claim her Hand, nor be at laſt deny'd. - 
Entreat her oft, nor gire entreaties ore, 

And Vow you will conduct her to her Door. 
Force is but weak, Intreaty lias the Odds, 

Tho we can't force, we may intreat the :3o0ds, 
Thro' tedious importunity She moves, 

She car” deny the preſſing Youth She loves. 
Enter her Houſe, your fond Addreſs renew, 


And Vow you Was, and ever will be true. 


N ? e Fa — 4 o* 


. 6979 
The Chatmer now at a cold diſtant ſtands, 
And you muſt quit her from your claſping Hands, 


The kinder warmth your Courtſhip ſhall i impart, 
She ſeems more Cold, mote Frozen in her Heart. 


Feign all the Lover, all the Hero feign, 


e difcrent Strains Bot, with diſſembling more, 
© Wiz feigning Anger, and you ſeigning Love. 
ich your drawn Sword, ruſh with a haſty Vow, 
nd now juſt ſtziking, She prevents you now. 
Will to your Arms the frighted Maid ſhall flee, 


nd cry, ſo ſtriking you had wounded me. 


ow to the utmoſt pitch your Flames muſt rife; 
wow She's your own, claſp faſt the Lovely prize. 
eat is your fndneſs, nor ſhall her's be leſs. 

de gives you Kiſs for Kifs, and Preſs fot Prefs. 


Rlſt mutual Love flows ſtrong with mutal Pow'rs, 


The 


H 


And in your Looks tranſported Paſſion reign. *. 


Hand, her Heart, her Life, her Soul are yours. 


Obſerue 


(989 


Obſerve my Rules, drawn from experienc d skill, 


Still tho you Conquer, Conquer yielding flill. 


In 


Go on triumphant ſo, and Triumph,—at your Will.” | 


Croun me, each Love- ſick Youth, each Love ſick Ml | 
2 Ma id | 


Your mutual Flame, as my Reward, be paid. | 
Whiſper each other, in your Bridals bleſt, 


Thus far Art Gast le, Nature 9955 the reſt. 
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Hoc mihi, ſi quando ʒ puer et Cytharea, fevete: 
Nunc Erato; nam tu Nomen amoris haber. 
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F Numbers can immortalize a Name, 
And to deſcending Times tranſmit the 
¶ Poet's Fame. 

- Ther happ 7 Touth! 755 ſweet, harmonious 


* Lays, 

x the Foundations of a laſting 4 % 
Thau, Loves Phyſician ! Thon can. t beſ? impart; 
The Sow” raign Balm to Cure the bleeding Heart. 
Of Love's Mzanders with ſich ſill you Write, 
dure Cupid's wings ſuſtain'd your. Maſe 8 Flig 51. 
If Tranifmigration, ok than funey be, Ph 5 
The Soul of Ovid zs Fir Ain ib. 
Love i#a's Lab 1 ap Mee the Cretan Mete, 
Its Paths wit#6 Wildern ſs its Wares 
Till" Athidtie's \blud ehnlucting Clue, 
Tour Muſe, dliſelas d ii; Love's * Tec. ; 

hat 


% 
> 


What greater Ovid tonch'd with ill Succeſs, 
With Iuſtre ſparkles in an Engliſh Dreſs. 
No Thoughts Saſs thy melting Muſe affords, 


What Gallus, nor Propertius eld expreſs, 


But charming Senſe dreſt in as charming Words. 


The Britiſh Maids ſhalt read thy Verſe and t ſmile, 
265 Venus to reward the toyl 


400 ft Columbus of ber Le. 5 
arca on Love's Throne | 176 „ 5 
A. 8. 


es 
Ee 
| 10 Piirbus Reigns the Lawrell 4 Gate of Wit. 
24 nor Time hall blaſt what gon have writ. 
Let Dryden, Phiate of all, in Satyr Reign, 
Le- Congreve Charm, with bs rich, Comick Vein, ( 
Lous be ty Charge, do thou Love's Cauſe maintain. 


0 
F 


MW — — — 
* —_ * 


a "To the Author, on his 5 of Love. 


IS 8 Are all Art; 3 yet. tis all Nature too! 
What wonders cannot Love and Fancy do? 
2 Muſe 544 made each ſighted Louth 


' ( amends, 


And 3 that Wit and Chaſtity + are Friends; 7+ 
Venus, as Gay as when by Paris ſeen, © | 
; She Paint 55 She Paint s fer Love Sand Waris > 


( Queen, 
Ji » with a « mode an ond nth, a Virgin Ty | 


Ws 


P, 


PW: 


She Paint s ber tike Diana in the Chaſe. 
> | With Chaſtity triumphant, ſeated in her Fare. 
) | With Charms like thoſe Amaſia he put on 
Orly, She Paint's her, that She may be Won. 
Who reads your Verſe, muſt wonder and approve ; 
Tor Lines are modeſt, yet your Subject, Love. 


(For you teach others as your ſelf has Mood, 
| 'Tis pity any Poet ſhould be Lewd. 


With Charms ſo Chaſt your Numbers ere | 


Such charming Laws on Lowe-ſick Youths you lay, 


That all, who wou d be Happy, mult Obey. 

Saft as Amibs Boſom is 1 F 

And in its flowing Tides it bears our Souls along. 
With Wings untir d, thy ſoaring Cupid flies, 

With eaſe he mount's, and does with Pleaſure riſe. 
. May conquer Beauty be the Poets Spoil, 
And Woman, glorious Woman, Crown thy Toyl. 


p. M. 
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To The Ingenious AUT HOR, of the 
Art of Love. | 


N Atrre has oſten Play d the 1 545 Part, 
I Bu: nere was Nature ſo diſol ay d by Art. 
Never before was Woman * 4 ſhown, 

Net modeſt ſtill, as when withGarments on. 

Such Pleaſure we in your ſoft Rules diſcern, 
Inſtrution Charms, lis raviſbient to learn. 


. is 


N, fuck Didieht' i read your Nuttbe#t oe." 
We think the Practice 78 can give ur more. 
By thee the Bleeding Love-fick Youth i ſhown, 
To make the ſcornſul, haughty Fair his own. © 
The tender Maid, taught by thy charming Peu, 
May ſeape the les, of falſe Defigning Men. 

_ The Virgin's tanght to Live, the Youth to Wore ; 
At once yon Raviſh and JnſtruT us too. 


Each Sex muſt own, to make a juſt return, 
1hon, charming Yonth: wert Britains Ovid born. 


C. . 
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THE 


SECOND BOOK. 


Rm'd at all Points, Men to Field are gone, 


A 


Aſſiſt me Beauty, for thy Fame I Write, 


Now, Venus, fight the Battle of thy Son, [ 
4 


Art ſhall teach Charming Nature to delight, 
And thou ſhalt gain the Trophies of the Fight, 
L 


(2) 


To you the ſecrets of that Art i'll ſhow, 
Nor leave you Naked to ſo fierce a Foe ; 
Il teach you all, you ſhall know all my skill, 


And Men ſhall Love, while you ſhall ſmile and kill. 


The Arms. 


Et Female Warriours, haſt, to Arms, to Arms, 


Y 


Paint, Patches, Pins, and all the little reft, 


Put on your Smiles, your Glances, and your 
Charms, 


Which muſt be done e'er Beauty can be dreſt, 
Flames in your Eyes, and Coldneſs in your Breaſt. 
put on a modeſt ſmildneſs with your dreſs, 
Pur on thoſe ſomethings which I can't expreſs. 
| Let 


eh - had, 14 8 aac 5 


(3) 


Let all with Artful nepligence be done, 
Put every Charm, put the whole Woman on. 
Then foftly ſweet let Cupit's Trumpet found, 
Let Flags of ftreaming Ribbonds wave around, 
And with a Heart be every ſtandard Crown'd, 
Each bearded Arrow bears a Bleeding Heart; 
For epids Standard is a Golden Dart. 

Let a ſoft Bluſh, the Enſign, be diſplay'd, 

The Charming Enſign of the Charming Maid 


Thus Arm'd, ye Amasons, inſult the Field, | 
5, Sighs be your Swords, and filence be your ſhield, 
on 17 oft ” my | kill, in ſpire of Precepts paſt, ; b 
„, Au you ſhall Conguer, tho) to yield ar loft 


Believe me Maids, who never yet deceiv'd, 
Thro ne, none ere repented the believ'd, 
Intreſt in Love draws on a Cloud of Woes, 


For Love and Int'feſt are eternal Foes. 


Let 8 2 


(#) 


No fatal Rules my Numbers ſhall unfold FORE 2 
For thoſe mean things, who ſell themſelves for Gold 
In Spheres, more bright my richer Precepts move, 


My Song's compos'd of Beauty, and of Love. 


_ 


Woman the Diſſemblers. 


| Hall Waves be bid to Roll, when Tempelts roar ? 


Shall Calms ſucced,when the loud Storm 1 
(ore? 


hall Poets live DejeQed, Proud and Poor ? 

Shall lce be Cold ? Shall Fire be bid to Bum“ 
Shall Darkneſs vaniſh at the Sun's return 

Shall Sz vie Love, and (hall Amaſia Scorn 2 . 

Saal 


(5) 


Shall I teach Miſers to embrace their ſtore? 
Shall they teach me bright Beauty to adore * 
Shall I bid Gods, who are Immortal, Live > 
Shall I bid Women, all a6hir. deceive 
Women and Kings alike their ſway maintain, 
And by diſſembling what they feel, they Reign. 
Blameleſs, your Sex does in this art excel? 
'Tis no deceit, if you deceive us well. 
Diſſemble on, Shoot your devices far, 


Be every Charm, yet be but what you are. 


Be all, that Man, unſinning would adore. 
Be Woman—Woman! can a Name be more ? 
You are of thoſe whom all the World admire, 
The Hearts of Mortals, and of Gods you Fire. 
| Men, to be Bleſt, retire to Shades with you, 


And when you pleaſe we grow Immortal too. 


54a 


B 3 1 


8 


In Beauteeus Spheres, more bright than outs, you 
[([ move, 


You give us Paradiſe, in giving Love. 


For you, bright Maids, I draw my conqu Ting 
\ ( Pen, 


To fix your Empire ore preſuming Men, 


„ 


The Proftrate. 


(1yes, 


1 there, before you Feet the Victim 5 
Whilſt Via'ry laughs within your ſmiling 


(Ey 1 
See how the Proſtrate Captive, Sighs, and Dies. 
Believe him not, he's Man, and will deceive; 
What have I ſaid? Ye Maids, believe, believe. 
All are not falſe, tho? the fincere be few, 
At leaſt, Amaſia knows her Silvius true. 
But my Auaſia has my ſuit deny'd, - 
And none can e're deceive, who is not try'd. 


B 4 But 
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But Oh ! that Charmer does ſuch Charms improve, 


That *tis impoſſible I ſhould not Love. 
Could I but ſhow you how Amaſia Charms, 


There were no need of Amorus Arts and Arms, 


She's all ore Charm, all Raviſhing in Youth, 
| She's Love it ſelf, She's Beauty and She's Truth. 
But Oh! She muſt not all your Actions guide, 


he's all o're Woman too, all over Pride. 


I reach you how to make the Lover Burn, 


I teach you Love, bur Nature teaches Scorn. 


Truft to my skill, in ſpite of precepts paſt, 
Ti teach you conqueſt, ſo you yield at loft. 


bes” pq pod: pod Of) er 9 tos 


Turn there, the Swain do's on his Knees implore 


2 


He only beggs permiſhon to adore,  - 
Begs you would but believe, and hopes no more. 
O treach'rous Man! Who can ſo falſly preſs, 


He hope no mote! O no, he doubts no leſs. 


Belicye 


(9) 


Believe him not, command him to forbear, 
He muſt not ſpeak, proteſt you will not hear. 
Check each attempt he makes to prove his Flame, 
Yet ſtill new hints for new addreſſes frame. 
Seem all ſurprize, all Coyneſs, all a Frown, 
Then let your Eyes ſhed ſoft compaſſion down. 
He hopes and fears, he Freezes and he Burns, 
And ſtill proteſts, when e're the Fit returns. 
| Let him not Kneel, but a5 his Flies rage on, 
Say he muſt Riſe, or you mult elſe be gone. 


Divert the talk, forbid him to adore, 


12 
. 


But ſo forbid as to engage him more. 


* 


Farewell, at length the parting Lover cryes; 


s Bid him farewell, buc with relenting Eyes. 


He goes but to return; why let him go; 
He's your or if you pleaſe he may be ſo, ©, 
7 ne 5 
: | © TY Attire. 
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Attire. 


Nonſult your Glaſs what Garments to put 6n, 
$ The Man's retir'd, but not the Lover gone. 


Take counſel what attire becomes you beſt, 


And with a Charming negligence be dreſt. 


If negligence becomes not your Attire, 
Then in the Pride of pompous Garments Fire; 


And let Gemms deck your Ornamental Hair, 
Retir', unſeen, the lovely Warriours Arm, 


As Light ning, Flaſhing faſt from Pole to Pole, 


Shew your Fair Neck, your tempting Boſom bare, 


When dreſt, at once with new ſurprize you Charm 


$trikes quick the Eye, ſo Beauty dien the Soul. 


With 


GD, 


With glancing Light, the ſubtil Flaſhes fly, 
Yet are they temper'd in the gloomy Sky. 

We know not whence they Iſſue, but we know, 
We muſt admire whatever ſtrikes us ſo. 

You may in ſplendid Theaters behold, 

The guilded Columns ſhow like maſſy Gold | 
The Men, who act for Bread, talk loud, grow vain, 


And three big Hours of empty greatneſs reign. 
Yet till this Pomp of folly be prepar'd, 
The longing Gueſts are of all view debart'd. 


” . 
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Love's Warefare. 


Nr ye are Arm'd, ye Charming Maids, repair, 


To Beauty's Camps, and Fight, and Conquer 
ö (there. 


In martial Fields the bold ſucceſsful prove; 


You muſt ſeem tim'rous, to ſucceed in Love. 


Beauty, as cowardize, ſometimes prevails; 
Falſe flights oft conquer, when true courage fails. 
| Let Looks and Smiles in ſubtil ambuſh ly, 
Seem always Flying, yet ſcarce ever Fly. 
Sing 


| OY, 


ing 


Wounding him firſt, who did the Monſter wound. 


"76-239 


Sing, Dance, be Airey, put on all your Aires, 
Your eaſy Mirth ſhall cauſe the Lovers cares, 


Thus ſhall you give thoſe Wounds your Eyes ne're 
| (meant; ' 
The Bow of Cupid never ſtands unbent. 


— — 
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The random Arrow, ſtrikes with more ſurprize, 


More force, when Wing'd with negligence it flyes. 


When on the Rock Andromeda was bound, | 
She waited Death, yet there her Lover found, 2 


Modeſt Pride: | Le 

| Re 

1 5 3230 

Q- Proud, yet humble too; let never Pride, I ,\ 

Shown in the filent Face, the foftneſs hide. - 

To Minds too haughty Love has ſeldom bow'd, 1 

Be near at diſtance, modeſtly be Proud. 

Truſt to my skill, in ſpite of precepts paſt, f 
And you ſhall conquer, tho to yield at laſt. 

Sometimes, ſoft things in Tragedies rehearſe, : 

And make the Poet happy in his Verſe. K 


Smiling ſometimes, in whiſpering accents bear 


Some Trifling faying; to ſome Neighb'ring fair, 


418 Cs) 


The Lover than, unknowing what you ſaid, 
Smiles too, and fancies ſome fine Jeſt was made 


Lou, from your own impertinencies know,, 
He makes the Jeſt, when e're he fancies ſo. 
Read Poetry, the mighty Dryden Read, 
Let Congreve next, and Wicherly ſucceed. 
Read Cowley Living ſtill, Read Orway, Lee, 
Read Elder ZHop&rns, with thoſe lofty three, 


55 And if you pleaſe, at leiſure Hours, — Read me. 
The Muſes works may ſhorten tedious Days, 
And when the Evening calls, repair to Plays. 


Retir'd at home, be oft, and oft deny'd, 
And let indiff rence act the part of Pride. 


The eaſy grant the price of bliſs deſtroys, 


Man ever leaſt eſteems what he enjoys. 


| Repulſe fometimes makes Love more fierce re- 
( bound, 


As Balls rife higheſt ſlruck on Stony Ground, 


C16) ; 


Let the fond Lover, curſe the cruel Door, | 
Do humbly much, but in his threats much more; 


The taſte of bitter things can Sweets renew ; 


Winds fink that Ship ſometimes, by which it flew, 


The 
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The J ifit. 


To = the Viſit, which the Youth ſhall make; 
Be ſeen, as if by chance, or by miſtake. 
Play with your Fan, call for your Coach, your Chair. 


Be juſt going out to take the Air. 


[ be 


Pretend ſome Viſits, which muſt needs be made, 
And his you can't receive, till thoſe be paid. 
Buſineſs pretend, or Sickneſs, ſeem in halt, 
Have many things to do; ſome Minutes paſt, 


Tis late you know, you may do none at laſt, 


1255 I - Yau 
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You think the Weather dull, tis Cold, if not, 


But you would change it ſpite of Heaven, 


Say any thing impertinence can move, 


tis 


(hot. 


Enquire the news; he anſwers you, *tis Love. 


Hear all he ſays, fit in ſome diſtant place, 


hile his Eyes faſten on your Charming Face. 


Silence. 


t. 


— — — — . — — ——— 


Silence. 


Ltho' you hear, ſeem not at all to heed, 


3 So while you wound him, he ſhall inward 
( Bleed, 


Thus while you muſe, the Youth 1hall ſoftly preſs, 


Nearer, and nearer to a cloſe addreſs. 


ice. Whilſt in your Thoughts you ſeem your ſelf to loſe 
You find your Lover there, who tells his News; 
On weightier things, your ſolid Mind was bent, 


Lou hear d not what he ſaid, you knew not what he 
| ( meanr, 


852 „ 


(20) 


Let him talk on, and ask, and anſwer too, 


He ne:d not hope to have a word from you. 

Yet you may ſmile, when next you hear him ſpeak, 
And let ſome tune in thoughtleſs accents break, 

Now, you may Sigh, as he approaches near, 

Now ſhall he preſs, now ſhall you cry, forbear, 

You Frown,he Loves, you Laugh, and he ſhall Swear, 
O Love ! O Folly! O diſſembling Maid ! 

O Man! whoſe Strength by Weakneſs is betray'd, 
Caught in thoſe Nets for ſubtil Women laid. 


Truſt to my skill, in ſpite cf preccepts paſt, 
And you ſhall Conquer, but to yield at laſt. 


He asks you now, what tis employs your thought 


Ard wonders what has ſuch deep filence wrought. 


Inward 


(21) 


Inward he ſtruggles, not reſolv'd by you. 


Longing to know, yet he grows ſilent too 
With Burning Pains, now makes his Paſſion known, 
Rack'd with your ſilence long, and with his own. 

He Loves, he Loves, again, again he cryes, 


Conſults you oft, but you make no replies. 


0 


rn Ihe 


ard 


The Anſwer, 


When grown by tedious repetition dull, 


Thus at the laſt, you anſwer lim in full. 
What is this ſtrange requeſt which you have made? 
What is it Sir, I know not what you faid ? 

O Bleſt Diſmulation of the Sex! 

Who can Mankind by careleſſneſs perplex, 

O Glorious Senſe, of Ignorance in ſhew ! 


Which makes xs Fools, while yo act Folly ſo. 
0 


( 23) 


O happy Art of Nature! Which can wind, 


And turn ten Thouſand ways the changing Mind, 
Your folly thus, Man's Wiſdom can confound, 
And caſt his baffled Eyes and Senſes on the Ground, 
Happy that Wit, which is in filence ſhown. 
More than in all the works of Poets known. 
Amaſia thus receiv'd her Lover's ſuit, * 
Thus did her ſilence my weak words contute. Is 
* 


And when ſhe ſpoke, all Senſe,---but Love was mute. 
Even Love ir ſelf by ſilence was expref, 

I only Vow'd 1 Lov'd, and look'd the reſt. 

Againſt himfelf his Foes the Poct Arms, 


Like Beauty ſeen, filence in Beauty Charms. 


C 4 Beautys, 
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Beauty's deſcrib'd only by being ſeen, - 


And filence ſpeaks, lodg'd in the Beaute ous Mien, 


When importunity at laſt prevails, 
The charming turn of anſwers never fails; 
When forced to anſwer thouſand Queries paſt, 


You can reply with queitions at the laſt. 


The 
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The Penalty. 


EIl, tis ſuppo'd you have confeſt you hear d, 
Let now the Lover be of ſpeech debarr'd. 
Lock up his Lips, lock up thy injur'd Ear, 
He has ſaid things a Virgin ſhould not hear. 
He mult be ſilent you mutt elſe remove; 
For he grew Impudent and talk'd of Love. 


The Youth ſtands Speechleſs, nor dares think of 
( Bliſs, 


His Lips are Seal'd, but Seal'd without a Kils. 
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Truſt to my skill, in ſpite of Precepts paſt, 
And you ſhall Conquer, tho to yield at laft. 


The Lover now believes his Paſſion curſt, 

And he will ſpeak, for he has felt the worſt. 

His fears now urge him moſt, when moſt they awey , 
As Cowards from deſpair can Courage draw. 

Uſe him like Cowards, all his rage controul, 

And wound him, wound the Rebel to the Soul. 

Tell kim, himſelf alone he muſt deceive, 

For tis Impoſhble you ſhould believe. 

Tis time to Viſit now, you muſt not ſtay, 


Send him once more with kinder looks away. 


He goes but to return? why, let him go; 


He's yours,—or of you pleaſe, he may be ſo. 


Deportment, 


Deportment. 


| He Day grows fair, your Coach, or Chair may 
(wait, 


And you may walk, if graceful in your Gate. 

þ diſplays her ſtately Mind, 
How, in the Pride of Steps, the haughty Wind 
Swells her looſe Robes before her, and behind. 


| See. how N 


1 r there, trips nimbly ore the Park. 
As if ſhe feared to diſſappoint ſome ſpark. 
C————/ demurely on the Ground does look, 


As if ſhe meaſur'd every Step ſhe took. 
That 


(28) 
ö That haſty H——there walks, as if ſhe ran, 
And whisks her Eyes, and brandiſhes her Fan. 


The Tall Walk ſlowly, others Walk apace, 

Each movement, every geſture has its grace, 
Men are not always Charm'd with but a Face. 
Conſult that Gate, which ſuits your Stature beſt, 
Walk but to pleaſe your ſelf, nor doubt the reſt. 


Humour. 


Humour. 


Ou who have change of Garments changes wear 
And Daily deck in various forms you Hair. 
Change too your Humours as your Dreſs Your change» 
The Lyon always does not furious Range: 
Let your mild Air ſometimes compaſſion move, 
Sometimes diſdain, yet ever mingling Love. 
Now Pleas'd, now Vex'd, now Aiery, and then Sad 
Now very thoughtful, and now very Mad. 


A thouſand Humours move a thouſand ways, 


For moſt of all, Variety mult pleaſe, 
Ihe 


The Charmer. | * 
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But Love—fond Love, alas ! was never there, 3 


Maſia thus could every Paſſion wear, 


She wore all Charms in her expreſſive Air, 


Her every Paſſion did my ſenſe controul, 


But Love alone poſſſt her Lover's Soul. 
Love and Deſpair in me one Paſſion grew, 


I nere knew Love but when Deſpair I Lo 


She Smil'd,—yet while that Sunſhine was diſplay'd» 
Deſpairing Love gloom'd in a thicker Shade. 
She Smil'l—and ftrair my hopes like Phantoms flee- 


For be never, never Smild on me. | 


2 
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98 Charming Beauty, change krom Smiles to 
| 4 Smiles, 
A thouſand Glories Gild the rempting Wiles, 


Smile on, Aerial Beauties we ſhall Trace, 


While Paradiſe fits Blooming in your Face. 


Whilſt Charms thus Lovely all your Features Crown, 


Thus whilſt you Lale, Ah! 0 can bid you 
| (Frown ? 


Frowns. 


He Sun's o're caſt, he ſullen gloom's diſplay'd, 
Awfull ſhe Frowns,hehold the Frowning Maid. 

- Fove dwells not ever in the Skies ſerene. 

But Storms ſometimes in a Tempeſtuous ſcene, 

The Lightnings firſt Flaſh from the ſhining Cloud, 

But as the Lighenings fly, Heaven Thunders loud, 


Tempeſts at Sea ſerve to endear the Shore; 


If Gods ne'er Thunder'd, Men would ſcarce adore, 


But 


Zut 


(33 


But now, *tis time your fury were appeas 4, 


The Youth ſhall offer incenſe, You be plas 


In Tears he comes to pacify your Rage, 
And falling Show'rs evn Thunder can aſſerige. 


Belief. 


'8 
8 how he Weeps, I know the Youth ſincete 

He Loves, he Vows, and offers up his Prayer, 

He's Tue; believe him True, as you are Fair. 

He begs you would his Racking Pains relieve, 


Believe—how can it hurt you to believe ? 


Tis no uncommon, no new Suit he moves, 


He only begs you would believe he Loves. 
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Grant the requeſt he does ſo oft implore, 

But let him know, he niuſt expect no more. 
Inwards he's Raviſh'd that you think him true, 
The Coaſt of Love he does more ſwift purſue 
For {till one Grant prepares the way for New. 
Mow freſh deſires ſpread full his Paſſion's Sails, 
He Sighs, and Steers his Paſiage thro the Gales, 


Truſt to my skill, in ſpite of Precepts paſt, 
And you ſhall Conquer, tho to yield at laſt. 
If you are full convinc'd he does Vr feien, 
it the Youth Loves, he ſhould be Lov'd again. 
A thouſand, thouſand ways there are to try, 


One word implies them all and that's Deny. 


Grant, or Deniall, in ſucceſſion, Burns, 


Like the twin Stars, that mount the Skies by 
8 », (runs; 
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